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HANDY  ANDY. — Red  sleeve  waistcoat,  dark  breeches,  worsted  stockings,  shoes,  and  shock  wig. 

SQUIRE  EGAN. — Ordinary  dress  of  a  well-to-do  country  gentleman ;  morning  gown  and  slippers 
in  Act  I. 

SQUIRE  O'GRADY. — Blue  body  coat  and  brass  buttons,  cord  breeches,  top  boots,  high  old- 
fashioned  short  collar. 

MB.  MUEPHT. — Old-fashioned  dress-coat,  dark  trousers. 

MK.  FURLONG. — Eccentric  gentleman's  dress,  exaggerated,  and  in  loud  colours ;  long  hair,  eye- 
glass, cane. 

EDWARD  O'CONNOR.— Excessively  neat,  spick-and-span  make  up. 

SIMON.— Ordinary  livery. 

McQuADE. — Shabby  great-coat. 

FARRELL.— Ill-looking  and  shabby  make  up. 

OONAH  ROONET.— Rather  poor  dress. 

MAD  NANCY. — Dark  gown,  plain  shawl ;  dishevelled  hair. 

FANNY  DAWSON. — Light  morning  dress. 

Costumes  not  too  modern,  and  such  as  would  be  worn  by  the  characters  in  a  Provincial  town. 
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L.  D.  Left  Door;  S.  E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  E.  Upper  Entrance;  M.  D.  Middle  Door;  L.  U.  E.  Left 
Upper  Entrance;  R.  U.  E.  Right  Upper  Entrance;  L.  S.  E.  Left  Second  Entrance;  P.  S.  Prompt 
Hide;  0.  P.  Opposite  Prompt. 

RELATIVE  POSITIONS.— R.  means  Right;  L.  Left;  0.  Centre-,  R.C.  Right  of  Centre;  L.O.  Left 
of  Centre, 

R.  EC.  0  LO.  L. 

*«,*  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage,  facing  the  Audience. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Squire  Egan's  dressing-room.  Win 
dow  in  L.  flat — set  door,  L.  2  E. — toilet  table, 
K.  c.— looking-glass,  small  water-jug,  and  shaving 
apparatus  on  table — a  pair  of  boots  (fair  top  ' 
under  table.  SQUIRE  EGAN,  in  dressing-gown, 
discovered  seated  L.  of  (able— EDWARD  O'CON- 
NOR R.  of  table. 

Eg.  Yes,  it's  all  true,  tiat  same  thing,  Edward, 
my  boy : — I  know  that  you  love  Fanny  Dawson, 
and  I  know  Fanny  Dawson  loves  you ;  but  then  her 
father  won't  consent  to  your  marriage  till  your 
fortune  is  rendered  stable  by  the  gain  of  your  law- 
suit. Curse  that  Andy  !  I  sent  him  for  some  hot 
water,  to  shave  with,  near  a  half -hour  ago — but 
he's  as  dumb  as  a  lobster !  (Knock,  L.  1  E.)  Who's 
there  ? 

Andy.  (Polcing  his  liead  in  at  door,  L.  1  E.)     It's 
me,  sir. 
Eg.  Oh,  it's  you  at  last,  is  it  ?    Come  in. 

Enter  ANDY  with  a  large  tin  pail. 

What  are  you  doing  with  that  tin  can  ? 

An.  I'm  houldin'  it — houldin'  it  in  me  hand. 

Eg.  What  the  devil  are  yon  holding  it  in  your 
hand  for  ? 

An.  The  hot  wather !  ou  sint  me  for  hot  wather 
to  shave  ooi-self  ! 

Eg.  But  I  didn't  want  you  to  bring  it  in  that 
huge  vessel. 

An.  Sure,  it's  not  a  vessel,  sir,  it's  a  can  — a  tin 
can — I  got  it  below  in  the  kitchen  ! 

Eg.  You  might  as  well  have  brought  it  in  a 
stable  bucket ! 

(Turns  to  table,  and  arranges  shaving 
implements.) 

An.  Well,  sir,  I'd  brought  it  in  the  stable 
bucket  if  oo'd  tould  me.  (Aside,  going.)  Begorra, 
there's  no  satisfyin'  them ! 

[Exit,  L.  1  E. 

Eg.  Bring  it  here.  (Turns  round.)  What,  gone  ? 
Well,  confound  that  fellow's  stupidity!  (Sits 
again.)  No,  Ned,  you  cannot  gain  Fanny  Dawson 
until  you  gain  your  law-suit— unless  you  run  away 
with  her. 

Ed.  That  I  promised  not  to  do. 

Eg.  Then  you  mnst  trust  to  time,  Heaven,  and 
your  lawyer !  But  Murphy  tells  me  that  the  chain 
of  evidence  on  your  part  will  be  destroyed  by  the 
absence  of  an  essential  link.  You  must  have  the 
deed  given  by  Scatterbrain  to  your  father. 

Ed.  I  am  almost  certain  that  the  deed  you  men- 
tion is  in  the  hands  of  O'Grady. 

Eg.  Of  O'Grady  ? 

Ed.  Yes. 


Eg.  If  your  suspicions  are  correct,  I  wouldn't 
give  that  (Snapping  his  fingers.)  for  your  chance  of 
recovering  it.  O'Grady's  a  blackguard,  my  boy. 

Andy.  (Polcing  his  head  in.)  Sure,  the  girls 
below — the  girls  in  the  kitchen — ses  there  isn't 
that  much  hot  wather  ready,  sir. 

Eg.  Didn't  I  see  it  a  moment  ago  in  your  hand  ? 

An.  That  was  only  the  full  of  the  can— it  wasn't 
half  the  full  of  the  stable  bucket  ? 

Eg.  Go  along,  you  stupid  rascal,  and  bring  me 
some  hot  water  directly. 

An.  Will  the  can  do — the  tin  can  ? 

Eg.  Yes,  anything. 

An.  You  tould  me  the  bucket. 

Eg.  Well,  no  matter. 

An.  Will  I  bring  it  in  the  can  ? 

Eg.  Yes  :  begone,  confound  you 

An.  Very  well.    There's  no  plasm  them. 

[Exit  Andy- 
Ed.  Is  that  your  valet,  Squire  ? 

Eg.  No,  he's  my  whipper-in,— a  bold  rider  and  a 
curious  fellow,  who  never  does  anything  without 
a  blunder.  The  tenants  have  nicknamed  him 
"  Handy  Andy." 

Ed.  Who  is  he  ? 

Eg.  The  son  of — but  no, — he's  "filius  nullius," 
as  the  lawyers  say — the  son  of  nobody.  Nobody 
claims  him.  Twenty  years  ago,  he  was  picked  up, 
a  foundling,  by  the  Widow  Rooney,  at  that  time, 
however,  not  a  widow.  Between  the  widow's 
daughter  Oonah  and  Andy  there's  a  love  match 
going  on,  which  affords  us  all  considerable  fun. 

Ed.  I  must  say  he  is  excessively  stupid. 

Eg.  True,  but  he  means  well  enough,  and  his 
blunders  are  rather  amusing  than  otherwise.  In 
fact,  I  am  surrounded  by  a  set  of  blundering 
devils ;  but  I  have  grown  up  amongst  them — they 
are  warmly  attached  to  me,  and  I  to  them.  They 
seem  a  portion  of  myself,  and  with  all  their  faults, 
I'd  rather  be  troubled  with  their  blunders  for  ever 
than  turn  off  one  of  those  born  under  the  shadow 
of  my  father's  roof  ! 

Ed.  Such  sentiments,  Squire,  do  honour  to  your 

heart.     But  I  will  leave  you  to  finish  yoiir  toilet, 

and   in  the  meantime    take  a    stroll    about   the 

illagc.      Perchance   I   may    see   Fanny.      Good 

morning,  Squire.  (Going.) 

~Jg.  Good  morning,  Ned,  my  boy. 

Enter    ANDY    with    tin    pail  —  lie    runs    against 
Edu-ard. 

Ed.  Be  careful;  what  are  you  about — you  stupid 
*ool! 

[Exit,  L.  1  E. 

An.  It  was  as  much  your  fault  as  it  was  mine — 
"unniii'  yer  belly  again  me  head. 
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Eg.  (At  R.  of  table,  arranging  shaving  materials.) 
Put  that  water  down.  (Andy  puts  pail  down  c.) 
Bring  it  here,  blockhead ! 

An.  O-o  tould  ine  to  put  it  down ! 

Eg.  Bring  it  here !  (Andy  brings  it.)  Set  it  on 
the  table ! 

An.  There's  black  on  the  bottom  of  it. 

Eg.  Set  it  down ! 

An.  The  bottom's  dirty. 

Eg.  Will  you  do  as  I  bid  you  ? 

(Raising  chair.) 

An.  (Putting  it  on  table.)  There  it  is.  There's 
black  on  the  bottom. 

Eg.  (Taking  jug  from  table.)  Throw  that  cut. 

An.  (Taking  jug.)  Throw  it  out? 

Eg.  Yes! 

An.  Are  you  in  airnest,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Of  course  I  am,  and  be  quick  about  it. 

-47i.  Very  well. 

(Raises  window  and  throws  jug  out.) 

Eg.  What  did  you  do  that  for,  you  infernal 
scoundrel  ? 

An.  Sure,  ye  tould  me  to  throw  it  out ! 

Eg.  Get  out  of  this,  you  thick-headed  villain! 
(Throws  loot  after  Andy,  who  runs  off,  L.  I  E.) 
Come  back,  here. 

An.  (Outside.)  O-o  tould  me  to  throw  it  out. 

Eg.  Come  back  here. 

An.  Oh !  I  know  what  ycu  want — you  want  to 
get  another  puck  at  me. 

Eg.  Come  here,  I  tell  you. 

An.  O-o  tould  me  to  throw  it  out.  (Ad  lib.) 

Eg.  Bring  me  that  boot. 

An.  O-o  tould  me  to  throw  it  out. 

Eg.  (Pours  some  water  in  shaving  cup.)  Pick  up 
that  boot.  (Puts  pail  of  water  c.) 

An.  You  want  to  throw  it  at  me  agin. 

Eg.  Pick  it  up  and  bring  it  here. 

An.  (Picking  up  boot.)  You  tould  me  to  throw  it 
out. 

Eg.  Bring  the  boot  here.  I  want  yon  to  go  to 
the  post-office. 

An.  Yis,  sir,  I  will.  (Going,  L.) 

Eg.  Stop.  Where  are  you  going  with  that 
boot? 

An.  To  the  post-office. 

Eg.  Bring  the  boot  here.  Do  you  know  where 
the  post-office  is  ? 

An.  Is  it  the  place  where  they  sell  posts  ? 

Eg.  Posts,  you  wooden-headed  vagabond  ;  no,  it's 
not  where  they  sell  posts — but  where  they  get 


letters  !    The  large  red  house. 

An.  Oh,  yis,  I  know  it  very  well ;  it's  the  place 
where  they  sell  gunpowder.  Mr.  Dick  sent  me  for 
gunpowder ! 

Eg.  Exactly,  you  are  right  for  once.  They  are 
"licensed  to  sell  gunpowder."  That's  the  place. 
Well,  go  there  and  ask  for  a  letter  for  me. 

An.  I  will,  sir.  (Going,  L.) 

Eg.  Come  back  here,  and  hand  me  that  boot. 

An.  (Bus.)  You  tould  me  to  throw  it  out! 
(Drops  boot  in  pail  of  water — as  he  stoops  to  take  it 
out,  Egan  catches  him  by  the  ear.  Andy  shouts 
"  Murder.")  You  tonld  me  to  throw  it  out ! 

(Closed  in.) 

SCENE  II.— Front  Scene— Landscape. 
Enter  FANNY  and  EDWARD,  L.  H. 

.Fan.  And  now  tell  me,  Edward,  what  news  ? 
Ed.  Alas,  none  but  bad  news !     Fate  denies  that 
^  e  should  ever  overcome  our  difficulties.    I  have 


nearly  resolved,  much  as  I  love  the  very  air  you 
breathe,  dear  Fanny,  to  leave  this  place  and  in  the 
wilds  of  America,  drag  out  a  miserable  existence  ! 

Fan.  Dear  Edward,  why  despond?  The  clouds 
and  darkness  pass  away,  with  a  new  blaze  of  sun- 
shine, and  the  sky  again  becomes  bright  and  beau- 
tiful. Forget  the  past, — disregard  the  present, — 
and  look  only  to  the  bright  future  ! 

Ed.  Alas,  Fanny,  I  have  no  hope,  unless  I  recover 
a  deed,  of  which  I  now  see  no  possibility.  I  am 
ruined,  and  you  are  lost  to  me  for  ever ! 

Enter  MAD  NANCE,  u.    She  listens  at  back. 

Fan.  Who  has  the  deed  ? 

Ed.  I  think  it  is  in  the  possession  of  O'Grady, 
but  I  cannot  recover  it !  (Sadly.) 

Fan.  Nay,  Edward,  cheer  up, — all  will  yet  be 
well.  Do  not  despond. 

(Going  R.,  with  Edward.) 
Ed.  Never,  dearest,  when  you  are  near. 

[Exit    Edward    and    Fanny,    R.    1    E. 

Nance  comes  down. 

Nan.  Yes,  the  deed  is  in  O'Grady's  possession.  I 
know  it !  They  call  me  Mad  Nance,  and  I  should 
be  mad  after  what  I  have  suffered,  but  I  am  not. 
0'  Grady,  man  of  fraud  and  wrong,  thy  time  will 
soon  come !  Thou  will  be  punished,  and  I  avenged ! 
My  child !  Where  did  they  take  my  child  ?  My 
Arthur  !  Give  him  back,  I  say !  He  is  mine — he  is 
the  heir  of  his  father's  title  and  the  broad  lands  of 
the  Earldom !  Give  me  my  boy  ! 

IMusic.—Exit  wildly,  L.  1  E. 

Enter  SQUIRE  EGAN,  R.  1  E. 

Eg.  Confound  that  stupid,  blundering  block- 
head, Andy,— he  stays  so  long  when  he's  sent  for 
anything.  I  have  been  obliged  to  set  out  for  the 
letters  myself,  and — (looting  off  L.) — by  my  faith, 
tere  he  comes  as  leisurely  as  if  he  were  going  to  a 
funeral ! 

Enter  ANDY,  L.,  not  seeing  Egan. 

An.  There  goes  that  Nancy,  as  mad  as  a  spring 
hare — strolin'  over  the  field,  and — (bus.) — there's 
a  cow  in  the  next  field  runnin'  like  the  devil,  wid 
her  tail  stickiri'  out  behind  her  !  'Pon  my  sowl  I 
don't  know  which  is  the  maddest,  Nancy  or  the 
cow  !  (Bus.  Turns  and  sees  Egan.) 

Eg.  So  you  are  there,  are  you  ?  Couldn't  you 
have  stayed  an  hour  or  two  longer  ? 

An.  Yes,  sir,  I  could  if  you  tould  me! 

Eg.  Where  are  the  letters  ?    Did  you  get  any  ? 

An.  I  did,  sir. 

(Hands  him  two  letters,  one  very  large) 

Eg.  (Looking  at  superscriptions.  Aside.)  One  of 
these  letters  is  not  mine.  (Beading.)  "Gustavus 
O'Grady,  Esq.,  Neck-or-nothing  Hall."  (To  Andy.) 
Where  did  yon  get  this,  you  vagabond  ? 

An.  I  tuck  it,  sir.    I  tuck  it ! 

Eg.  You  took  it? 

An.  Yis,  sir,  I  tuck  it  below  at  the  Post  Office! 
I  tuck  it ! 

Eg.  What  did  you  take  it  for  ? 

An.  Oo  sint  me  for  oor  letter,  didn't  oo  ?  Very 
well,  I  went  below  to  the  Post  Office,  where  they 
sell  gunpowder,  and  I  ses  to  the  man  behind  the 
counter,  "give  me  a  letter,"  ses  I.  "What  do 
you  want?"  ses  he.  "I  want  a  letter,"  ses  I, 
"  give  me  wan."  "  Who  do  oo  want  it  for,"  ses 
he.  "What's  that  to  oo?"  ses  I,  "give  me  a 
letter,  this  minit!"  "Who  do  oo  want  it  for?" 
again  ses  he. — "  For  my  master,"  aes  I,  gettin 
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vexed;  "  ail'  don't  keep  me  stanin'."  "What's 
your  master's  name  ?"  ses  he 

Eg.  Of  course  you  told  him  ? 

An.  No,  sir,  I  did  not !  Sure,  what;  right  had  he 
to  be  axin  impidint  questions?  "Tell  me  oor 
master's  name,"  ses  he.  "I'll  see  oo  d— d  first !" 
ses  I.  "What's  oor  directions?"  ses  he.  "Me 
directions  are  that  oor  to  give  me  a  letther  for  my 
niasther,"  ses  I ;  "  and  give  me  it,  and  don't  keep 
me  here  chatterin',"  ses  I.  "Oor  a  fool!"  ses  he 
(maniu  me),  "  and  oor  master's  another  for  sindin 
oo,"  manin  you,  sir!  "Bad  luck  to  oo,"  ses  I, 
"oo  dirty  powder  monkey!" — he  sells  gunpowder 
— "  is  it  for  the  likes  of  oo  to  be  calling  Squire 
Aigan  a  fool  ?"  "  Oho,"  says  he,  "  Squire  Aigan's 
oor  masther  ?"  "  No  matther,"  ses  I,  "  give  me  a 
letther  for  him !"  "  I'll  not  give  oo  any  letther," 
ses  he,  "  till  I  know  who  oo  are,"  ses  he,  and  wid 
that  Mr.  Duffy  kem  in,  for  to  buy  a  letther,  and 
he  tould  the  post-office  powder  monkey  that  oo 
wor  my  masther;  an'  thin  to  see  the  puld  divil 
alter  his  chune !  An'  whin  Mr.  Duffy  wint  out  he 
handed  me  out  wan  of  thim.  "I  want  'leven- 
pence,"  ses  he.  "  What  for  do  you  want  'leven- 
pence?"  ses  I.  "For  postage!"  ses  he.  "I'd 
not  give  oo  'levenpence  for  it,"  ses  I.  He  was 
selliu'  thim  for  f ourpence  before  me  face ; — yis,  sir, 
he  sould  wan  to  Mr.  Duffy  for  fourpence,  an'  a 
bigger  wan  than  that — "I'll  not  give  oo  'leven- 
pence," ses  I,  "  I'll  give  oo  but  sixpence,"  ses  I, 
"  take  or  lave  it."  "  I  want  'levenpence,"  ses  he, 
"or  oo  don't  have  the  letter."  "Do  you  think  I'm 
a  fool?"  ses  I.  "No,"  ses  he,  "but  I  know  it!" 
Well,  I  had  to  pay  the  chatin'  ould  divil  'leven- 
pence, becase  he  wouldn't  take  less ;  but,  by  the 
hokey,  I  got  even  wid  him,  fer  whin  he  turned  his 
back  for  to  change  the  half-sovereign  I  gev  him,  I 
stole  the  biggest  letther  I  conld  lay  me  hands 
on! 

Eg.  Well,  you're  a  pretty  fellow. 

An.  Yis,  sir,  I  am ;  that's  what  the  girls  do  be 
tellin'  me ! 

Eg.  Do  you  know  you  might  be  hanged  for  what 
you  have  done  to-day  ? 

An.  What  did  I  do,  sir  ? 

Eg.  You've  robbed  the  post-office  ! 

An.  Is  it  me  ?  Sure,  I  thought  it  was  no  harm 
to  be  takin'  the  worth  of  yer  money ! 

Eg.  You  must  take  this  letter  back. 

An.  No,  sir,  I  would  not.  Sure,  the  postman 
would  murder  me !  (Getting  away  from  him.) 

Eg.  Go  up  to  the  hall ! 

An.  (Crossing  to  R.)  Sure,  I  thought  there  wos 
no  harm  in  gettin'  the  worth  o'  me  money,  an' 
him  sellin'  them  to  Duffy  for  fourpence ! 

[Exit  R.,  1  E. 

Eg.  The  poor  devil  may  get  in  some  trouble  if  I 
send  him  back  with  it.  I  must  take  it  back  my- 
self, and  explain  the  matter  to  the  post-master. 
It  is  addressed  to  my  mortal  enemy,  the  only  one, 
I  believe,  I  have  an  the  world !  What  can  it  con- 
tain? Let's  look  at  the  seal.  What's  this— a 
goose  on  a  gridiron  ? — no,  it  is  some  other  bird  of 
passage.  Let  me  see.  O'Grady's  lawyer  is  named 
Sparrow  —this  is  a  sparrow  on  a  gate.  They  are 
hatching  some  villauy.  It's  not  manly  to  peep 
into  a  letter — but  they  plot,  and  I'll  follow  suit, 
and  perhaps  find  out  their  dirty  tricks.  "All's 
fair  in  war!"  Here  goes.  (Squeezes  letter,  which 
is  not  in  an  envelope,  and  looks  in.)  What's  this  ? 
(Reads.)  "You  have  the  deed  which  proves 
O'Connor's  title  — better  burn  it—"  Oh,  you 


scoundrel!  (Reads.  "You  tell  me  that  Handy 
Andy  is  neither  more  nor  less — than — "  Than 
what  ?  The  fold  of  the  paper  won't  let  me  see  any 
more — but  I've  seen  enough  !  You  have  the  deed; 
then,  O'Grady  ?  Perhaps  you'll  have  to  disgorge 
it,  you  dirty,  contemptible  scoundrel !  Was  there 
— (tearing  letter  unconsciously.) — ever  such  a  piece 
of  villany  known?  I'll — eh — what!  I've  torn 
O'Grady's  letter!  Here's  a  pretty  mess  that 
blockhead  Andy  has  got  me  into!  Luckily,  he 
can't  read,  and  therefore  don't  know  to  whom  the 
letter  was  addressed.  I  must  hasten,  however, 
and  caution  him  to  be  silent  about  the  affair — that 
I  can  easily  do,  by  inspiring  him  with  a  fear  of  the 
consequences  of  his  innocent  theft,  should  it  be- 
come known.  Oh,  the  thundering  vagabond! 
(Looking  at  fragments  of  letter,  and  shaking  his  fist 
at  an  imaginary  O'Grady.)  Oh,  the  unmitigated 
scoundrel ! 

[Exit  R.  1  E. 

SCENE  III. — Squire  Egan's  dining-room — Dining- 
table,  c.  EGAN  L.,  and  MURPHY  R.  of  table. 
EDWARD  O'CONNOR  and  CARROL,  R.  Other 
gentlemen  seated  at  table,  drinking  wine  after 
dinner.  Fruit  and  dessert  on  table — side-board  up 
against  L.  flat,  containing  bottles  of  wine,  plates, 
dishes,  and,  bottles  of  soda  water,  ANDY  discovered 
at  side  table.  2nd  door,  L.  3  E.,  window.  R. 

An.  (Coming  down  with  silver  fork.)  Mr.  Egan — 
Mr.  Egan — if  you  plase,  Mr.  Egan. 

Eg.  Well,  what  do  you  want  ? 

An.  If  ye  plase,  Mr.  Egan,  would  ye  look  at 
that? 

Eg.  Well,  did  you  never  see  a  fork  before  ? 

An.  A  fork !  Oh,  yis,  I  know  what  a  fork  is  well 
enough.  I've  seen  a  great  many  forks,  but 
may  the  devil  fly  away  wid  me  if  ever  I  saw  a  silver 
spoon  split  up  that  way  before !  Oh,  it's  marvel- 
lous! 

Eg.  Give  me  some  soda  water,  Andy. 

An.  Sir! 

Eg.  Some  soda  water. 

(Andy  goes,  L.,  then  stops.) 

An.  Yis,  sir — do  you  want  it  now,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Yes,  certainly. 

An.  'An  will  I  bring  it  here  ? 

Eg.  Bring  it  here !  Of  course  ?  Where  would 
you  bring  it  ? 

An.  Very  well.  (Going— stops.)  Mr.  Egan,  if  ye 
plase 

Eg.  Well? 

An.  Will  I  bring  it  hot  or  could  ? 

Eg.  Why,  cold  to  be  sure !  I  want  to  drink  it, 
stupid ! 

An.  Holy  farmer !  He  wants  to  drink  it  stupid. 
He's  drunk ;  Are  ye  in  airnest,  Mr.  Egan  ?  Are 
ye  goin  to  drink  soap  and  water  in  airnest  ? 

~5g.  Soap  and  water,  you  villain! — no  —  soda 
water!  Soda  water! 

An.  Very  well.  (Going— stops.)  Mr.  Egan,  if  ye 
plase. 

Eg.  Well,  what  the  devil  do  you  want  now  ? 
Will  you  get  me  that  soda  water,  and  be  quick 
about  it  ? 

An.  Faith,  I  will.  But  if  ye  plase,  where'U  I 
get  it  ?  In  the  kitchen,  is  it  ? 

-Eg.  No,  on  the  side-board  there. 

An.  Is  it  in  the  can  ? 

Eg.  No,  in  the  bottle. 

An.  Is  it  in  this  ? 

Eg.  No,  the  other. 
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An.  Is  it  the  weeny  wan,  without  any  bottom  ? 

Eg.  Yes. 

An.  Mr.  Egan,  the  troath's  tied  up— tlie  troatli's 
tied  tip  wid  ropes. 

Eg.  Well,  cut  it. 

An.  Cut  the  troath ! 

Eg.  Yes.  (Andy  cuts  cork.  Bus.,  and  exit  L.  3  E. 
All  laugh.)  Damn  the  fellow's  stupidity — he's 
ruined  my  coat.  Well,  as  you  were  saying,  Murphy 
— so  Ned,  here,  can't  get  along  without  this  deed  P 

Mur.  Devil  a  bit.  However,  we'll  get  hold  of  it 
yet.  Mad  Nance,  who  knows  everything,  has  found 
out  where  the  deed  is. 

Eg.  Faith,  it'll  be  apt  to  stay  where  it  is  in  my 
opinion.  But  how  do  you  intend  to  serve  the 
process  for  the  debt  on  O'Grady  ? 

Mur.  (Slightly  tipsy.)  Send  it  out  by  an  officer, 
to  bo  sure. 

Eg.  I'd  like  to  see  the  officer  bold  enough  to  serve 
it.  The  last  bailiff  who  went  there  had  his  head 
broken  for  his  palps,  and  was  laid  up  for  a  fort- 
night. Neck-or-nothing  Hall  is  garrisoned  like  a 
fort— guarded  on  the  outside  by  three  bull-dogs, 
inside  by  a  lot  of  blunderbusses,  with  a  corps-de- 
reserve  of  the  finest  tenantry  yon  ever  saw — fellows 
that'd  make  nothing  of  eating  a  bailiff,  bones  and 
all,  to  please  O'Grady. 

Mur.  I'll  serve  it,  nevertheless. 

Eg.  Go  it,  my  buck !  You'll  do  it  Murtough,  if 
any  one  can.  (Music.  Enter  MAD  NANCE,  L.  3 
E.)  Hallo  !  here's  that  she-devil  Mad  Nance.  Nance, 
my  darling,  how  are  you  ? 

Nan.  My  business  is  not  with  you,  sir  !  Edward 
O'Connor,  I  have  a  word  to  say  to  you. 

Ed.  (Rising  and  coming  down.)  To  me? 

Nan.  (Aside  to  him.)  Leave  this  scene  of  revelry 
which  so  ill  becomes  one  of  the  noble  race  of 
O'Connor !  Come  with  me.  (He  draws  bacfc.)  Do 
not  hesitate— you  deem  me  mad — perhaps  I  am,  but 
mad  or  not,  I  can  be  of  service  to  you.  Come ! 

(Going  up  L.    /Stops.) 

Ed.  (Aside.)  I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  the  woman 
awes  me.  I  am  ashamed  to  confess  it,  but  I  feel 
compelled  to  follow  her.  (Crossing  to  L.C.,  turns  to 
the  party  at  table.)  Excuse  me,  friends,  I  will  return 
presently. 

Nan.  Come! 

[Exit  Nance,  followed  by  Edward  0'  Con- 
nor. 

Eg.  Good  luck  go  with  you,  Ned,  Come,  Murphy, 
you're  not  drinking. 

Mur.  'Deed  and  I  am  then — that's  a  small 
mistake  of  your  own. 

Eg.  Fill  up,  man  !  fill  up  !  (They  fill  their  glasses.) 
And  bitter  bad  luck  to  them  that  don't  like  us ! 

Mur.  Amen.  (All  drill?;.) 

Enter  ANDY,  L.  3  E. 

An.  If  ye  please,  there's  a  gintlemau  below,  and 
he  sint  up  this  bit  of  pateboord  wid'  some  spellin' 
on  it !  (Hands  card  to  Egan.) 

Eg.  (Reading  card.)  "Mr.  Furlong." 

Mur.  What,  Furlong  ?  (Egan  hands  him  card.) 
Oh,  by  the  lord,  I  think  it  must  be  Sparrow's  clerk. 
Who  did  he  ask  for,  Andy,  ye  vagabond,— what 
name? 

An.  Divil  a  name  at  all,  sir.  Sure,  I  was  in  the 
street,  jist  above,  and  a  po'-chay  kem  along,  an' 
Tim  Doolan,  the  post-boy  that  was  ridin'  upon  the 
outside  of  the  horse,  fell  off  the  horse's  back,  bc- 
case  he  was  drunk,  (the  boy,  not  the  horse,  poor 
baste,)  and  the  gintleman  that  was  in  the  po'-chay 


asked  me  could  I  drive  him  to  the  Squire  ?  I  tould 
him  I  was  the  boy  that  could — the  divil  a  betther ! 
an'  I  brought  him  here !  Begorra,  he's  a  queer- 
looking  chap  !  he  lucks  for  all  the  world  like  a 
sucking  calf ! 

Eg,  But  you  are  quite  sure  this  is  not  another 
of  your  stupid  blunders  ? 

An.  The  divil  a  blunder!  no,  sir.  I  med  no  blun- 
der this  time,  anyway.  He  asked  to  be  tuck  "to 
the  Squire's" — that's  what  he  said — "to  the 
hquire's.1'  Oh,  the  divil  a  blunder's  in  it,  at  all. 

Mur,  Show  him  up,  Andy. 

An .  Would  I  bring  him  up  ? 

Eg.  Yes! 

An.  Would  I  bring  him  up  here,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Why,  of  course,  booby ! 

An.  Very  well!  (Going.  Stops.)  Sure  the 
master's  not  here. 

Eg.  No  matter.  The  Squire  is  out— but  do  you 
show  the  gentleman  up  at  once. 

An.  I  will.  (Going.  Stops.)  Would  I  tell  him 
the  Squire's  out  ? 

Mur.  Tell  him  nothing,  you  high-binder,  but 
bring  him  up  immediately ! 

An.  But  sure  he  wants  the  master ! 

Mur.  Let  me  get  a  crack  at  him. 

(Raises  bottle,    Andy  runs  off.) 

Andy.  (Outside.)  You're  to  come  up  ! 

Mur.  Now,  gentlemen,  if  this  should  be  another 
of  Andy's  blunders,  we  can  turn  it  to  good  account, 
for  if  it  be  the  person  I  think,  he  has  evidently 
come  over  on  some  business  errand  to  O'Grady, 
with  whom  he  is  personally  unacquainted.  We'll 
pump  him,  boys,  what  do  you  say  H 

Eg.  Aye,  pump  him  dry,  and  be  d — d  to  him. 

Andy.  (Outside.)  Yis,  sir,  you're  to  come  up — 
luck  out  for  your  shins,  if  you  plase. 
Enter,   bowing   in   FURLONG,    an   attempted   ex- 
quisite.   ANDY  bac7cs  up  against  Egan's  cliair, 

who  starts  up  indignant,     ' 

An.  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  couldn't  see  behind 
me. 

Mwr.  (E.  of  table.)  The  top  of  the  morning  to 
you,  sir. 

Fur.  (With  eye-glass.)  Aw,  gentlemen— I  have 
the  honaw  to  wish  you  a  vewy  good  day,  aw. 

Eg.  Take  a  seat,  and  make  yourself  easy. 
Andy,  a  chair  for  Mr.  Furlong. 

(Andy  places  chair  at  L.  of  table.) 

An.  Sit  down,  sir. 

(Business  of  wiping  chair,  &c.) 

Eg.  Get  out,  you  clumsy  blackguard. 

[E.rit  ^.ndy  "  in  haste,"  L.  Egan  and 
Murphy  assist  Furlong  to  rise. 

Mur.  I  hope  there  is  nothing  broke,  sir  ? 

Pur.  Well,  weally,  I  don't  know.  I'm  not  quite 
sure. 

Mur.  Sit  down,  sir. 

(Sits  L.  of  table  in  Egan's  former  seat. 
Egan  sitsR.  of  table.  Business  of  Fur' 
long  getting  seated.) 

Mur.  A  glass  for  Mr.  Furlong,  Egan.  (Egan 
hands  glass — they  all  fill.)  Your  health,  sir. 

Fur.  Thank  you,  aw  !  (All  drinlc.) 

Mur.  How  goes  on  the  war  against  the  black- 
guard, O'Connor  ?  (Wirilis  at  Egan.) 

Fur.  Why,  aw,  I'll  tell  you,  aw 

Mur.  Fill  up. 

(They  fill  glasses,  Murphy  rises  unper. 
ceived  by  Furlong,  who  converses 
across  the  table  with  the  others,  his 
bacfc  to  Egan.) 
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Mur' (Aside  to  Squire.)  Whist! 

(Whispers  in  "his  ear.) 

Fur.  Yes,  gentlemen,  we've  got  the  evidence, 
you  see,  on  which  they  rely,  in  onr  possession. 

(Murphy  returns  quietly  to  his  seat.) 

Mur.  But  never  mind  business  now!  Fill  up  ! 
(They  fill  glasses.)  Squire,  good  health ! 

(All  drink.    Egan  sits  at  head  of  table.) 

Egan.  Have  yon  seen  the  Widow  Flanigan 
lately,  Murphy? 

Mur.  No.     (Drunk.)    Fill  up  ! 

(Refills  glass  and  drinlcs.) 

Eg.  They  say  Tom  Dnrfy's  going  it  strong  in 
that  quarter  !  The  widow  has  money,  you  know, 
and  Tom's  making  up  to  her,  and  she  seems 
nothing  loth  for  that  matter. 

Mur.  Devil  doubt  her  !     Fill  up!  (Drinlcs.) 

Eg.  Tom  is  fierce  on  the  subject,  and  looks 
pistols  at  any  one  that  comes  near  the  widow. 

Mur.  (Very  drunk.)  I  understand.  Fill  up!  But 
I  want  to  have  a  joke  with  Andy.  I'll  pretend  to 
be  drunk  again,  and  play  a  trick  on  him.  Do  you 
call  him,  Squire,  to  carry  me  upstairs  to  bed. 

(Falls  from  his  chair.) 

Eg..  Very  well.  You're  always  full  of  the 
devil,  Murphy,  but  don't  be  too  hard  on  poor 
Andy.  Come,  gentlemen,  let  us  adjourn  to  the 
library.  (All  rise.  Calls  Andy.— Enter  ANDY,  L. 
3E.)  Andy,  just  put  Mr.  Murphy  to  bed,  he's  a 
little  dizzy  !  This  way,  gentlemen. 

[J.U  exit,  E.  1  E.,  leaving  Andy  with 
Murphy. 

An.  He's  drunk  again !  he  be's  drunk  every 
night!— (Sits)—  every  night  of  his  life !  and  I  have 
to  go  strolliu'  him  up  two  nights  of  stairs  to  put 
him  to  bed!  Me  back's  brack,  carryin'  him  up — 
an'  him  drunk  every  night !  (Business  of  putting 
table  bad:.)  Faith,  I  wish  he'd  get  drunk  after 
he's  in  bed,  and  not  lave  me  to  be  carryin'  him  up  ; 
an*  thin  he  never  gives  me  anythin'  for  it,  and  me 
brakin'  me  back,  carryin'  him  up.  (Business  of 
taki.iq  up  chairs.)  Whin  he  wakes  up  in  the 
morning  he  do  be  always  pretendin'  he  wasn't 
drunk  in.  the  night,  bad  luck  to  him — an'  me  wid 
back  bruck,  carrying  him  up  ! 

(Murphy  rolls  down  C.,  and  clasps  the 
leg  of  a,  cliair.) 

Mur.  Oh — hie — my  dear  Mrs.  Fay ! 

.An.  Lave  go  of  that  chair,  and  don't  be  brakin' 
the  furniture  !  (Takes  chair  from  him.)  He  brakes 
all  the  furniture,  and  thin  I'm  blamed  for  it !  Mr. 
Murphy,  will  ye  rise  ?  Mr.  Murphy,  Mr.  Murphy. 
Will  ye  rise,  Mr.  Murphy  ?  Mr.  Murphy,  will  ye 
rise  H 

Mur.  My  darling  Mrs.  Fay  ! 

An.  Och!  To  the  divil!  Sure  Mrs.  Fay's  not 
here  at  all ! 

Mur.  Who  says  a  word  against  Mrs.  Fay  ? 

An.  Sure  no  man's  talkin'  about  her  but'oorself. 
Will  ye  rise,  Mr.  Murphy?  Mr.  Murphy,  Mr. 
Murphy,  will  ye  rise?  If  ye  plase.  Come,  Mr. 
Murphy,  rise  out  of  that,  and  come  to  bed  like  a 
dacent  man  !  (Murphy  clasps  his  leg.)  Ah!  let  go 
me  leg !  Divil  sweep  him  ! 

Mur.  Beautiful  Mrs.  Fay,  give  me  a  kiss ! 

An.  Give  ye  a  kiss  !  Sure,  Mrs.  Fay's  not  here 
at  all.  Do  you  think  would  Mrs.  Fay  be  roulin' 
about  upon  the  flure  wid  ye,  and  you  as  drunk  as  a 
pig!  Will  ye  rise?  (Losing  his  temper.)  Arrah! 
will  ye  get  up  out  of  that?  (Shakes  him.)  Mr. 
Murphy,  will  ye  rise  ?  (Lifts  him  up.  Murphy 
clasps  him — they  roll  over  together — Andy  extricates 


himself.)  Will  ye  rise,  Mr.  Murphy?  Sure,  ma 
heart's  bruck  wid  ye !  (Goes  up  to  L.  table — sits  and 
drinks.)  He  be's  drunk  thab  way  every  night. 
Sure,  the  counthry's  goin'  to  rack  and  ruin — the 
rich  gettin'  drunk — (Drinks) — and  the  poor  f ollyin* 
their  example  for  the  waut  of  something  else  to 
do.  (Drinks.)  I'll  have  another  try  at  him. 
Come,  Mr.  Murphy,  rise  now,  like  a  good  man; 
and  don't  be  dirtyin*  yer  breeches  on  the  flure — 
rise,  and  don't  vex  me !  (.Attempts  to  lift  him ;  bus. 
of  falling.)  Och,  wirra  !  wirra!  but  ye're  the  divil 
iiithirely,  Mr.  Murphy !  (Kises  and  goes  to  table, 
L. — tafces  a  drink.)  Now,  Mr.  Murphy,  I  ask  ye 
wanst  more — will  ye  rise  ?  (Takes  off  coat  and  vest 
— tafces  another  drink.)  Now, ,Mr.  Murphy — begorra, 
I  think  ye'll  rise !  (Lifts  him  up.)  Asy — asy,  if  ye 
plaso,  Mr.  Murphy — that's  it,  ye  drunken  divil! 

(Carries  him  up  c.  as  the  scene  closes.) 

SCENE  IV.— 4  Cut  Wood. 

Enter  MAD  NANCE,  L.  tr.  E., /allowed  by 
EDWARD  O'CONNOR. 

Nan.  The  tale  is  true,  Edward  O'Connor.  Yes, 
Mad  Nance  tells  you  truth.  Here,  on  this  spot, 
her  child  was  dragged  away,  and  she  has  never 
seen  him  since.  She  was  the  lawfully  wedded  wife 
of — a  villain !  But  the  paper  which  proves  my 
marriage  was  taken  away — he  died — they  laughed 
at  my  claim  ! — called  me  wanton,  liar  !  I  became 
an  outcast,  a  wanderer — and  for  twenty  years  I 
have  wandered  through  this  barony ! 

Ed.  Poor  woman ;  I  do  inded  pity  you ! 

Nan.  They  call  me  mad — do  not  believe  them.  I 
have  had  suffering  enough  to  turn  the  brain  of  any 
woman,  but  I  am  not  mad!  No!  no! — I  feel  I 
shall  yet  recover  enough  to  prove  my  rights,  and 
the  rights  of  my  child — to  discover  that  child — to 
press  him  to  my  heart — to  bless  him !  Oh,  what 
joy! 

Ed.  Heaven  speed  you ! 

Nan.  (Sadly.)  Perhaps  he  may  be  dead, — ah!  if 
he  be,  I  shall  fa'nd  his  grave — water  it  with  my  tears, 
and  stretch  myself  on  the  cold  turf — lie  there  tho 
night  long,  listening  to  and  watching  the  disem- 
bodied ghosts  as  they  go  slowly  and  gibbering  by ! 

Ed.  Alas,  poor  creature !  (.-Iside.) 

Nan.  (With  energy.)  That  William  O'Grady  has 
the  deed  you  seek !  a  deed  made  to  your  father  by 
my  husband !  He  has  my  marriage  certificate  and 
papers  that  can  tell  me  where  is  my  son  !  I  learned 
this  yesterday ! 

Ed.  So  you  told  Murphy,  but  are  you  sure  of 
this? 

Nan.  Yes,  and  I  will  have  them  before  another 
day's  end — mark  me — I  will  have  them  1  Go !  I 
know  the  story  of  your  love — but  you  shall  gain 
your  suit ! — you  shall  marry  the  sweet  Fanny — and 
I — I  shall  find  my  son — my  Arthur !  Go ! 

Ed.  (Crossing,  R.)  Farewell! 

[Ea-it  Edward,  R.  TT-  E. 

Nan.  (Looking  after  him.)  Yes,  Edward  O'Con- 
nor, you  shall  triumph,  and  O'Grady  shall  fall! 
Now  for  those  papers— that's  my  next  care  !  Let 

me (Presses  Tier  temples.)     Oh,  how  my  brain 

throbs  when  I  try  to  think, 

(Stands  K.  c.,  lost  in  thought.) 

Enter  two  RUFFIANS,  L.  2  E. 
1st  E.  There  she  is !     The  Squire  says  her  mouth 
must  be  stopped.    We  can  seize  her  now  and  con- 
vey her  to  the  Hall.    O'Grady  will  soon  send  her 
out  of  the  country ! 
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2nd  H.  Well,  I'm  ready — here  goes ! 

(They  advance  and  seize  Nance.) 
Nan.  What  seek  ye  ? 

1st  R.  Come  yon  with  us  quietly,  mistress,  and 
ask  no  questions. 
Nan.  Unhand  me ! 

(Music. — Short  hurry.  She  struggles 
with  them  and  calls  "  Help !  help !" 

Enter  ANDY,  R.  1  E. — She  breaks  from  them  and 
runs  to  him. 

An.  What's  the  matter,  Nancy  ? 
Nan.  (Regarding  him  intently.)  How  like  and  yet 
how  unlike.    (Aside.)    Save  me ! 

An.  Is  thim  boys  violent  ?  What  does  ye's  want, 
boys  ?  What  are  ye's  doin'  ?  Sure,  can't  ye  lave 
the  woman  alone?  Don't  ye  know  well  enough 
she's  only  a  poor  half-witted  cratyer,  an'  ye's 
tazin'  her.  Go  home,  boys,  go  home,  there's  good 
fellers ! 

1st  R.  (Drawing  a  horse-pistol.)  Stand  back ! 
An.  What  for  would  I  stan'  back  ?  Tell  me  that, 
now?    What  for  would  I  stan'  back?    Who  are 
ye's  anyway  ?    Ye's  don't  belong  to  these  parts, — 
an  what  are  ye  doin'  wid  that  blunderbuss  ? 
1st  R.  Stand  aside  !     It  don't  concern  you ! 
An.  What's  the  rayson  it  don't  consarn  me  ?  Go 
on  out  of  that,  now  I    What's  the  rayson  it  don't 
consarn  me  ?    Whin  a  poor  wake   cratyer,  like 
that,  is  trampled  upon  an"  in  distress,  it's  the  con- 
sarn of  every  honest  man  in  Christendom  !  What's 
the  rayson  it  don't  consarn  me  ?    Go  on  now,  and 
take  yer  ugly  black  mugs  out  o'  this,  or  I'll  batter 
the  heads  o'  ye  both,  an'  that  might  hurt  yer 
feelings.    Lave  this,  now ! 

(Music. — Hurry. — 2nd  Ruffian  ruslies 
at  Andy,  who  hurls  him  up  the  stage ; 
he  falls.  1st  Ruffian  levels  pistol  at 
Andy,  it  misses  jire,  Andy  strikes  him 
on  the  arm  and  knocks  pistol  out  of 
his  hand — he  grapples  with  Andy. 
Andy  knocks  him  down.  The  2nd 
Ruffian  by  tltis  time  has  regained  his 
feet,  and  drawing  a  knife  rushes  at 
Andy ;  Nancy  intercepts  him,  and 
with  the  pistol  which  she  has  picked 
up,  strikes  him  on  the  arm.  He  drops 
the  knife.  Andy  knocks  him  down. 
Nance  seizes  knife  and  stand*  over 
Ruffian.— Tableaux.) 

END   OF   ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Front  Scene — a  street.  House  on  L. 
flat,  with  practicable  door.  Sign  over  the  door, 
on  which  is  painted,  "  McGany,  Apothecary." 

•   Window  in  F.,  with  variegated  globe  bottles. 

Enter  ANDY,  L.  1  E.,  with  a  number  of  small 
bundles  and  boxes.    Music  at  rise  of  curtain. 

An.  Faith,  I'll  make  no  blunders  this  time,  any 
way.  I  think  I  have  everything  all  right.  I  have 
a  pound  of  tay  here,  and  a  pound  of  nails,  and 
three  pounds  of  shugar,  and  I  have  the  pepper  and 
the  salt,  and  a  bottle  of  hair  oil  for  the  cook.  The 
cook  has  red  hair,  and  she  wears  hair  oil,  the  way 
that  it'll  look  brown !  And  I  have  the  cook's  hair 
oil  here  in  my  breeches  pocket,  with  the  needles 
and  the  hank  of  thread — and  I  have  two  pounds  of 
coffee  roasted  and  grounded,  and  a  pound  of  tay. 


and  three  pounds  of  shngar — and  I  have  a  pound 
of  butther  in  me  hat,  and  a  pound  of  figs  on  top  of 
it— in.  me  hat  I  have  the  figs  for  the  childer,  and 
the  butther  for  the  cook.  And  I  have  the  cook's 
hair  oil — and  I  have  a  pound  of  raisens  for  to  put 
in  the  puddin' — and  I'm  to  go  in  here  to  Mr. 
McGany's  for  some  physic— and  thin  I'm  to  go  to 
Mr.  Duffy's  for  a  gander.  And  I'm  to  go  to 
Delany's  for  a  ham,  and  to  Duffy's  for  a  gander — 
a  live  gander,  and  a  dead  ham.  And  I  have  the 
cook's  hair  oil  in  me  pocket— and  I'm  to  get  some 
physic  here  at  Mr.  McGany's.  An'  I'll  carry  the 
gander  under  this  arm,  and  the  ham  under  this 
wan— and  be  me  sowl,  I  think  I'll  be  loaded  down, 
wid  the  gander  and  the  ham,  and  the 

Enter  MURPHY,  R.  1  E. 

Mur.  (Slapping  him  on  top  of  the  head.)  Well, 
Andy. 

An.  Ah,  Mr.  Murphy  ! 

Mur.  What's  the  matter  ? 

An.  Ye  knocked  all  the  figs  into  the  butter !  The 
master'll  murder  me,  and  soil  the  cook!  My 
head's  all  grasy  1 

Mur.  Serve  you  right.  What  the  devil  do  you 
carry  butter  in  your  hat  for  ? 

An.  Sure,  how  did  I  know  you  wor  comin'  behind 
me  to  give  me  a  polthogue  on  the  head  ? 

Mur.  Well,  it's  like  you,  Andy.  Have  you  been 
doing  anything  very  clever  lately  ? 

An.  I  dnnno,  sir — I  dunno. 

Mur.  Have  you  shot  any  one  with  soda-water 
since  I  saw  you  last  ? 

An.  Oh,  no,  sir.  (Laughs.)  That  soda-wather 
is  mighty  quare  stuff — goes  off  in  a  hurry  like ! 

Mur.  Did  you  kill  any  more  dogs  ? 

An.  Ah,  Mr.  Murphy!  sure,  I  never  killed  any 
dogs — only  wan,  and  that  was  an  accident  ? 

Mur.  An  accident !  Curse  your  impudence  !  Do 
you  suppose,  if  we  thought  you  did  it  on  purpose, 
we  wouldn't  have  skinned  you  with  our  dog 
whips  ? 

An.  Divil  doubt  ye— yer  very  handy  wid  yer 
whips !  How  could  I  help  the  mare  runnin'  away, 
and  tramplin'  on  the  do?s  ? 

Mur.  Why  didn't  you  hold  her  ? 

An.  Hpuld  her  ?  How  could  I  hould  her,  an* 
she  runnin'  away  ?  You  might  as  well  strive  to 
hould  fire  among  flax ! 

Mur.  Well,  never  mind  that  now.  Hand  this 
package  to  your  master — it's  a  law  process. 

.An.  Is  it  now  ? — a  law  process  ? 

Mur.  It's  the  law  process  for  O'Grady.  Tell 
the  Squire  that  I  can't  get  it  served  for  love  nor 
money. 

An.  I  will,  sir. 

Mur.  Where  are  you  going  now  ? 

An.  I'm  goin'  to  Duffy's  for  a  gander ! 

Mur.  This  isn't  Michaelmas.  What  do  you  want 
of  a  gander  ? 

An.  Our  gander's  dead,  and  we're  borryin' 
Duffy's,  and  I'm  to  go  here  to  Mr.  McGany's. 

Mur.  What  for  ? 

An.  For  physic  for  wan  o'  the  childer  that's 
sick. 

Mur.  What's  the  matter  with  the  child? 

An.  Sick! 

Mur.  Well,  I  supposed  the  child  was  sick,  or  yon 
wouldn't  be  sent  for  medicine — but  now  I'll  wager 
you'll  make  some  blunder— going  to  the  apothe- 
cary's and  not  knowing  what  you  want. 

An.  I  do  know  what  I  want.    I  want  physic  for 


HANDY 

wan  o'  the  childer  that's  sick.    That's  what  I 
want. 

Mur.  Well,  go  and  get  your  physic,  and  mind 
yon  give  that  process  to  your  master. 

[Exit  L.  1  E. 

An.  Mr.  Murphy  thinks  himself  very  clever 
because  he's  a  lawyer — the  drunken  divil !  He  do 
be  always  takin'  a  rise  out  of  me  because  he  thinks 
I'm  simple  and  innocent.  I  know  very  well  what 
I  want.  I  want  physic  for  a  child  that's  sick.  I 
have  the  paper  here  in  me  pocket — the  paper  the 
mistress  gev  me— the  doctor  wrote  it— a  scrap  of 
paper  with  a  lot  of  fly's  legs  on — fly's  legs — that's 
the  way  they  spell  physic.  I  have  it  here  in  me 
pocket,  under  the  cook's  hair  oil.  I  can't  get  at  it. 
I  must  take  all  the  things  out  and  lay  them  on  the 
counter  to  get  at  the  fly's  legs.  (Opens  door.) 
Good  morning,  Mr.  McGany  1 

[Exit  in  house. 

Music.— Enter  NANCE,  E.  1  E. 
Nance.  I  have  watched  him,  and  I  watch  him 
still.    Can  it  be  ?    I  must  be  resolved,  or  this  poor 
brain  of  mine,  already  racked,  will  turn,  and  then 
I  will  be  the  crazed  wretch  which  they  deem  me 
now.    My  Right  Honourable  son !  Ha !  ha !  ha ! 
[Music.— Exit  Nance,  L.  1  E. 

Re-enter  ANDY/rom  house. 

An.  Good  mornin'  Mr.  McGany — thank  ye,  sir ! 
Divil  a  blunder  I  med  this  time  !  I  have  the  physic, 
and  I  have — I  have  the  cook's  hair  oil.  I  mustn't 
forget  the  cook's  oil,  or  I  wouldn't  get  any  mana- 
volins  in  the  kitchen.  I  get  a  good  many  smacks 
from  the  cook,  and  I  have  her  hair  oil  in  me 
pocket,  and  I  have  the  law  phrocess  from  Mr. 
Murphy.  (Smelts  it.)  Augh  !  it  smells  very  nasty 
— it  smells  like  physic !  I  often  heerd  the  law  was 
a  dirty  business,  and  faith  I  believe  it's  true. 

[Exit  Andy. 

Enter  SIMON,  L.  1  E.    Looks  up  at  house. 

Sim.  Is  this  Mr.  McGany's  ?  (Impudently.) 

An.  Can't  ye  read  H 

Sim.  No,  I  can't  read. 

An.  Look  at    that  sign  over  the  dure — "Mr. 
Michael  McGany,  Physic  Seller!"    Can  ye  read 
\hat  ? 
\  Sim.  No ! 

\An.  See  what  a  knowledgable  boy  I  am.  I 
deypise  ignorance. 

£'un.  I  want  Squire  O'Grady's  medicine. 

A  n.  What !  are  you  one  of  O'Grady's  gang  ? 

£  'in.  Yes— Squire  O'Grady's  is  my  master. 

An.  Well,  do  you  know  what — your  master's  a 
dirty  blackguard,  an"  you're  no  better  for  sarvin* 
him. 

Sim.  What's  that  ?    You  call  my  master  hard 

names,  I'll 

(Raises  his  hand  to  strike.) 

An.  Do  it  now !    That's  it— do  it  now  ! 

(Puts  his  bundles  down.) 

Sim.  I  haven't  got  time  now. 

(Runs  in  house.) 

An.  Do  it  now !  do  it  now !  Come  out.  Do  it 
now.  Come  out  if  ye  dare.  I  can  bate  him,  so  I 
can.  I  can  bate  him — he's  not  able  for  me — I  can 
bate  him,  I  can,  or  any  man  that  comes  from  his 
country — I  can  bate— (Bus.,  breaks  bottles)— ow, 
ow !  (Bits.)  I  bruck  the  cook's  hair  oil.  It's  all 
runnin'  down  me  leg — (Bus.,  with  leg) — aigch! 
Me  leg's  all  grasy.  Ow,  ow  !  The  cook  wears  il 
to  make  her  hair  grow,  an'  I'll  have  me  leg  al" 
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sproutin*  out.    Here  comes   that   fellow !     (Picks 
up  bundles.)    I'll  have  a  puck  at  him,  any  way. 

(Hides  behind  wing.    Re-enter  SIMON, 

with  parcels,  amongft  which  is  iho 

law    process.    He    is    going    off,  L. 

Andy  steals  out  and  kicks  him  o/t 

L.,  and  runs  off,  E.  1  E.) 

SCENE  V.  —  Squire  Egan's  Drawing-room- 
MURPHY  and  FANNY  discovered,  E..  and 
EGAN,  L. 

Mur.  By  Jove !  it  was  a  good  joke ! 

Eg.  But  I  don't  understand  it ! 

Mur.  Don't  you?  Well,  you  see,  I  met  Andy 
near  McGany's  shop,  and  gave  him  the  process  to 
;ake  home — the  process  to  compel  O'Grady's 
appearance.  I  couldn't  get  it  served,  so  I  sent  it 
io  you,  Squire,  to  see  if  you  would  have  any  better 
luck.  Andy,  it  appears,  afterwards  went  into 
McGany's  to  get  some  medicine,  and  laid  the  pro- 
cess on  the  counter  in  order  to  get  the  prescrip- 
tion from  his  pocket.  Some  things  of  O'Grady's 
were  lying  near,  and  among  the  rest  a  package  in 
appearance  like  mine,  but  which  was  in  reality  a 
blister!  I  saw  the  package  lying  there  in  the 
morning,  and  Andy,  who,  you  know,  never  does 
anything  right,  in  getting  the  things  together,  has 
evidently  taken  the  blister  by  mistake  and  left  the 
process,  and  if  they  have  only  sent  it  to  O'Grady, 
it  will  be  the  best  joke  I've  heard  of  this  twelve- 
month ! 

Enter  FURLONG,  L.  1  E. 

Fur.  Good  morning  !  (All  rise  and  come  down.) 
Fan.  Good  morning,  Mr.  Furlong.  I  hope  you 
slept  well  last  night  ? 

Fur.  Very  well,  thank  you, 

Mur.  (L.  c.)  To  be  sure  he  slept  well,  how  could 
he  do  otherwise  ?  This  is  the  sleepiest  air  in  the 
land! 

Fur.  (c.)  The  sleepiest  air— that's  very  odd. 

Mur.  Odd,  sir — it's  a  well-known  fact  that  men 
will  sleep  a  whole  week  here  on  a  stretch.  It's  a 
peculiarity  of  the  atmosphere ! 

Fur.  Indeed,  you  surprise  me. 

Mur.  Fact,  sir.  But  how  is  it  yon  don't  eat 
potatoes,  Mr.  Furlong  ? 

Fur.  Potatoes  !    I  don't  like  potatoes  ? 

Mur.  Finest  things  iu  the  world  for  the  intellect, 
Mr.  Furlong!  We  attribute  to  the  free  use  of 
potatoes  the  natural  shrewdness  of  the  Irish. 

Fur.  Singular  theory,  very.    Astonishing ! 

Mur.  The  cows  fed  on  potatoes  yield  more  milk 
than  others ;  and  as  for  the  pigs,  sir — there's  an 
independence  about  an  Irish  pig,  down  to  the  very 
curl  of  his  tail,  which  is  perfectly  refreshing  to  a 
man  of  patriotic  feelings ! 

Fur.  Weally! 

Mur.  Oh,  that's  nothing  at  all— nothing  at  all. 
The  wonders  of  this  barony  are  beyond  compre- 
hension ! 

Fur.  I  should  think  so !  You  tell  me  that  the 
Irish  are  shrewd,  and  I  always  thought  them  vewy 
stupid  savages ! 

Eg.  Hark  ye,  sir.  This  affected  scorn  of  Irish- 
men is  very  pat  upon  the  tongues  of  many  English- 
men! It  would,  indeed,  be  no  wonder,  sir,  if  a 
people,  down-trodden  as  the  Irish  have  been,  be- 
came stupid  !  It  would  be  no  matter  of  surprise, 
if  men  trampled  upon  by  tyrants,  who  far  exceed 
their  own  bloody  laws,  should  become  savages! 
But  they  have  at  least  the  merit  of  savage  hosyi- 
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tality — do  not  insult  mine,  then,  by  slanders  upon 
my  countrymen ! 

(All  have  risen  and  come  forward.) 

Fur.  I  mean  the — the  common,  low  people. 

Eg.  The  common,  low  people ;  those  whom  you 
affect  to  despise,  are  the  pillars  of  every  nation's 
existence.  A  king-  may  create  a  lord,  and  a  people 
may  create  a  king- ;  but  neither  lords  nor  kings  can 
create  a  people ! 

Fur.  I  didn't  mean  anything,  I  assure  you. 

Eg.  No,  I  suppose  not.  I  was  foolish  to  think 
you  could  mean  anything ! 

Mur.  Let  us  change  the  subject,  Egan.  Are  you 
fond  of  sporting,  Mr.  Furlong  ? 

Far.  Oh,  vewy ! 

Mur.  Then  we'll  give  you  some  of  the  finest 
salmon  fishing  you  ever  saw  ! 

Fur.  Here  ?  in  you-aw  wivaw ! 

Mur.  To  be  sure — the  salmon  are  very  thick 
here.  I  remember,  once,  the  entire  destruction  of 
a  man-of-war  by  them  !  You  see,  the  salmon  were 
coming  up  one  morning  before  the  tide  was  in— 
Oh,  such  a  crowd  of  them,  a  perfect  shoal !  and  the 
English  vessel,  whose  pilot  didn't  know  the  pecu- 
liarities of  the  river,  struck  on  this  shoal  of  salmon, 
and  down  she  went ! 

Fur.  Why,  Mr.  Muffy,  you  don't  mean 

Mur.  Yes,  but  I  do  though.  On  board  the  ship 
were  a  great  many  sacks  of  salt,  that  they  were 
carrying  to  the  barracks  above,  for  the.  soldiers. 
The  salt  dissolved  in  the  river,  and  the  people 
caught  as  many  pickled  salmon  as  they  could  carry 
for  weeks  after ! 

ANDY  l:nocl:s  and  pokes  his  head  in,  L.  1  E. 

Eg.  Oh,  you're  back  again,  are  you  ? 

An.  Yis,  sir,  I  am !  There's  a  man  below  wid  a 
letter  for  Mr.  O'Connor,  and  heses  Squire  O'Grady 
is  gettin'  no  better  very  fast ! 

Fur.  Squireaw  O'Gwady  ?  Ain't  you  Squireaw 
O'Gwady.  (To  Egan.) 

Eg.  Of  course  I  am  not,  sir.    Who  said  I  was  ? 

Fur.  Why,  who  then,  are  you,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Pierce  Egan,  sir,  at  your  service. 

Ftir.  Our  opponent  in  the  trial  ? 

Eg.  I  believe  so,  sir! 

Fur.  Allow  me  to  say  that  I  have  been  very  ill- 
used  ! 

Mur.  Faith,  you're  the  first  man  ever  ill-used  in 
this  house,  then !  (All  laugli.) 

Fur,  Sir,  you  are — in  fact— dein  it,  you  let  me  tell 
you  all  about  our  intended  schemes  at  the  ap- 
proaching twial. 

£;;.  Oh !  we  could  not  repress  your  generous 
confidence,  sir.  (All  laugh.) 

Fur.  Vewy  well!  vewy  well!  You  shall  hear 
from  me  in  the  pwoper  time.  Allow  me  to  say  such 
conduct  is 

Mur.  What,  sir  ? 

Fur.  Vewy,  vewy  wong!  (All  laugh,)  And 
allow  me  also  to  say 

Mur.  That  I  wish  you  a  vewy  good  morning. 

\_Exit  Furlong  L.  1  R. 

An.  Squire,  would  I  throw  him  out  of  the 
windy? 

Eg.  No,  Andy. 

An.  I'll  drop  him  aisy. 

Eg.  I  would  laugh  at  this  fellow,  but  poor  Ed- 
ward's law-suit  comes  on  in  two  days,  and  he  has 
not  the  missing  deed.  As  for  what  mad  Nance 
told  you,  Fanny,  that  is  all  nonsense,  my  girl;  a 
mad  woman  cannot  help  you  I 


An.  I  dunno,  sir ;  I  duuno  !  Women  is  very 
cute  cattle  to  dale  wid,  mostly.  They're  cute  first 
and  spiteful  afther,  and  they're  the  divil  at  cir- 
cumventin ! 

Pan.  Why,  Andy,  what  makes  you  have  such  an 
exalted  opinion  of  the  sex  ? 

An.  Well,  miss,  I  know  a  good  many  girls 
meself !  Oh,  yis,  women  is  very  cute  cattle,  and 
they  differs  intirely  from  the  ruin !  Whin  a  man 
goes  to  do  anything,  he  makes  a  great  noise  and 
nourish  about  it,  but  a  woman  she  jist  goes  about 
quiet,  and  says  nothing  to  nobody,  but  does  it  on 
the  sly  like  !  Women  is  very  cute  cattle  !— There's 
a  girl  below  in  the  town.  I  know  her  very  well. 
She  lives  below  in  the  big  house  in  the  town.  She's 
a  sarvint  girl,  and  there  was  a  chap  that  wanted  , 
to  stale  some  silver  spoons  that  wor  lying  in  the 
kitchen  windy,  and  so  me  bould  bucko  drops  him- 
self down  the  airy  and  rises  the  sash,  for  to  stale 
the  spoons,  and  what  does  the  girl  do  but  she  goes 
over  and  gets  a  kittle  of  wather  that  was  bilin  on 
the  fire,  and  she  slips  quietly  behind  the  shutter, 
and  whin  me  gallant  youth  rached  in  his  arm  for 
to  grab  the  articles,  she  ups  and  she  powers  the 
hot  water  down  the  sleave  of  his  coat,  an*  he  pulled 
his  hand  back  immediately,  and  there  wasn't  any 
spoons  in  it  aither !  Ses  she,  my  bonld  feller,  ses 
she,  ye  kem  here  for  somethiu',  ses  she.,  and  I 
think  you  got  it ! 

Eg.  That  was  very  good,  Andy,  very  good. 

An.  Yis,  sir,  it  was  very  good  !  very  scaldin  ! 

Eg.  And  now  you  may  go. 

An.  Sir? 

Eg.  You  can  go. 

An.  I  don't  want  to  go,  sir. 

Eg,  You  don't  want  to  go  ? 

An.  No,  sir,  I'm  very  well  where  I  am. 

Eg.  Get  out ! 

A  n.  Oh,  Very  well,  sir,  a  nod's  as  good  as  a  wink 
to  a  blind  horse. 

[Exit  L,  1  E. 

Eg.  Come,  Murphy,  let  us  go  to  the  library,  and 
see  what  use  we  can  make  of  Furlong's  revela- 
tions. Fanny  will  excuse  us  ? 

Fan.  Certainly.  [The  gentlemen  exit  B.]  I 
wonder  whether  Edward  will  succeed  in  his  suit  or 
not?  (Coming  down.)  Ah  me!  I'm  a  very 
miserable  young  lady !  Cruel  fathers,  what  will 
you  not  have  to  answer  for !  (Enter  EDWARD, 
L.  1.  E.)  Ah!  Edward,  is  it  you?  you  startled 
me! 

Ed.  Pardon  me,  dearest,  for  entering  so  abruptly 
and  unannounced.  I  am  sadly  afraid,  Fanny, 
darliug,  that  I  shall  lose  my  suit,  and  with  that 
all  hope  of  obtaining  your  father's  consent  to  our 
marriage. 

Pan.  I  think  not,  Edward.  I  am  sure  that 
Nance 

Ed.  Do  not  distress  me,  Fanny.  She  is  but  a 
mad  woman — God  help  her — and  what  aid  can  she 
bring  ? 

Pan.  I  think  you  underrate  her  without  cause. 
She  is  not  so  mad  as  you  deem  her,  and  I  feel  con- 
fident she  will  wring  from  O'Gi'ady,  not  only  your 
deed,  but  papers  of  consequence  to  herself,  papers 
which  will  prove  her  honourable  marriage. 

Ed.  I  hope  so. 

Fan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  of  it ;  but  believe  me, 
Edward,  whatever  may  be  the  result,  my  heart  is 
yours  alone. 

Ed.  Bless  you  for  that  assurance,  dearest. 

[Exit,  K. 
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SCENE    III.— Street,  with    exterior    of  O'Grady's 
house.    Practicable  door  in  F. — Music. 

Enter  MAD  NANCE,  L.  1  E. 

Nan.  I  will  have  the  papers,  or  else  his  life,  for 
I  am  desperate.  Yes,  villain,  I  will  have  them,  arid 
then  I  will  discover  my  child,  whom  they  stole 
from  me.  Ah !  little  did  I  think  when  I  left  my 
father's  house  that  I  would  sink  to  be  the  vagrant 
that  I  am.  I,  Ann  Fitzgerald,  to  become  an  out- 
cast—a beggar.  Yes,  I  have  seen  a  rival  enter  my 
house— usurp  my  rights,  and  I  have  borne  it  all. 
I  have  seen  that  rival's  child  receive  the  lands  and 
houses  which  belong  to  mine,  and  I  have  borne  it 
patiently.  What  could  I  do  else  ?  Alas !  nothing. 
But  now,  when  the  proofs  are  almost  in  my  hands 
— when  I  can  grasp  the  evidence  of  their  dishonour 
and  my  triumph,  I  will  no  longer  be  patient.  My 
foot  is  on  the  brink — I  will  plunge  into  the  gulf. 
My  mission  will  soon  be  ended,  and  then  poor, 
despised  Mad  Nance  can  die ! 

[Music— She  looks   around,  and  exits 
into  the  house— door  in  flat,'} 

SCEXE  IV.— Room  in  O'Grady's  house— doors  c., 
to  open. 

FURLONG    discovered  seated,  E.  c.     O'GRADY 

at  table. 

O'G.  A  pretty  kettle  of  fish  you've  made  of  the 
matter,  Mr.  Furlong — babbled  about  our  affairs — 
affairs,  heirs,  stairs.  Yes,  you  ought  to  be  kicked 
down  every  pair  of  stairs  in  the  county !  What 
the  devil  made  you  go  to  the  wrong  house  ? 

Fur.  Why,  I  told  the  man  to  drive  to  the 
squire's,  and  he  said  that  was  the  squire's,  and 

O'G,  Do  you  think  there's  but  one  squire  in  the 
county  ?  To  the  devil  with  your  simplicity  ! 

Fur.  Why,  dem  it,  I  don't  knew  how  I  got  into 
the  devilish. mousatrap,  myself  ! 

O'G.  Mouse-trap!  you  may  well  call  it  that. 
Mouse-trap,  sfceel-trap,  rat-traps,  rattle-traps, 
rattle-snakes  !  Pshaw !  So  Egan  diddled  you  ? 

Fur.  Diddled  ? 

O'G.  Yes,  diddled  you  I  Diddle,  diddle,  the  cat 
and  the  fiddle,  the  cow  jumped  over  the  moon ! 
Who  was  there  ? 

fur.  A  quoer  fellow  they  .called  Muffy ! 

O'G.  (Whistles.)  Murphy!  Then  I'll  tell  you 
what  it  is,  Mr.  Furlong,  I  wouldn't  give  you  that 
for  our  cause ;  though  we  have  the  papers,  sir ! 
But  what  did  yon  hear  ? 

Fur.  Oh,  nothing.  We  were  going  a  salmon 
fishing  when  I  discovered  my  mistake. 

O'G.  A  what? 

Fur.  Salmon  fishing. 

O'G.  Where? 

fur.  In  the  river,  hers ! 

O'G.  Oh,  Lord  !  Why,  there's  no  salmon  within 
fifty  miles  of  this!  (Rings  bell.— Enter  SIMON.) 
Bring  me  some  broiled  bones  1  I  want  something 
to  settle  my  stomach  after  that!  It's  enough  to 
make  a  horse  sick  !  Broiled  bones,  and  hot  punch  ! 
Make  haste  now,  go  to  the  cook 

Sim.  Yes,  sir.     '  (Going,  n. 

O'G.  Stop!  Curse  you,  can't  you  wait  till  you 
get  your  message  i  Go  to  the  devil,  now !  Get 
some  broiled  bones,  hot  water  and  tumblers — don't 
forget  the  whisky — and  pepper  them  well ! — mind, 
hot,  everything  hot— screeching  hot !  Be  off,  now, 
and  make  haste ! 


Sim.  Yes,  sir!  (Aside,  going.)  He's  in  the 
devil's  temper ! 

[Eait,  R.  1  E. 

O'G.  Why  the  devil  didn't  you  iminire  before 
yon  went  into  Egan's  den  ? 

fur.  If  you  had  met  me  as  I  requested  in  my 
letter,  it  would  have  been  all  right. 

O'G.  Letter !    I  received  no  letter  from  you ! 

fur.  Why,  I  sent  two : 

O'G.  There,  there  — that's  three  letters  gone 
astray !  I'm  certain  they  miscarry  OTI  purpose ! 
— there's  a  plot  in  the  post-office  against  me !  I 
wish  all  the  post-offices  were  blown  up! — I  do,  by 
the  'ternal  war !  and  all  the  mail  coaches  in  the 
bargain !  Devil  a  use  in  them  but  to  carry  bad 
news !  All  the  good  letters  are  lost,  and  if  there 
is  any  money  in  them  the  mail  is  sure  to  be  robbed ! 
Blow  and  siuk  the  whole  concern,  I  say !  Now,  I 
wish  you'd  leave  me— I  want  to  examine  some 
papers  !  Go  into  the  next  room,  or  down-stairs — 
or  go  the  devil ! 

f  ur.  Oh,  I  can  take  a  hint,— I'm  off. 

[Exit,  E.  1  E. 

O'G.  Oh,  but  you're  green,  Mr.  Furlong  !  (Mad 
Nance  appears  at  c.  doors  listening.  O'Grady  vmLoclcs 
box  on  table,  and  takes  out  papers.)  Here  is  the 
deed  of  Scatterbrain  to  Arthur  O'Connor,— here 
is  the  certificate  of  his  lordship's  marriage  with 
Ann  Fitzgerald,  here  is  the  record  of  her  son,  the 
young  lord's  birth— here  is— but  they  are  all  here  ! 
And  the  heirs  want  these  papers !  Bah  1  If  I 
gave  them  up  or  destroyed  them,  there  were  an 
end  to  income  and  influence !— They  shall  not  be 
given  up  i  Death  alone  shall  part  us !  They  are 
mine! 

(Holds  them  up  exultingly.  NANCE  ad- 
vances from  behind  and  snatches  them 
from  his  hand. — Chord.) 

Nan.  Villain,  thou  liest !  they  are  mine!  and  in 
my  keeping ! 

O'G.  Give  them  up,  old  hag— or  else 

(Music.  Snatches  knife  from  table  and 
rushes  at  her.  Nance  presents  pistol 
used  in  first  act. — Tableaux.  Closed 
in.) 

SCENE  VI.— front  scene.    Landscape. 
Enter  ANDY,  L.  1  E.,  singing. 

An.  Well,  begorra,  it's  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  gintle- 
man,  so  it  is,  for  whin  a  man's  a  gintleman,  he  can 
do  what  he  like,  an'  who  says  no  ?  If  a  giutleman 
breaks  a  horse's  nick,  he's  a  bould  rider,  but  a 
poor  sarvint  is  a  careless  vagabone  for  only  takin' 
the  sweat  out  of  him !  If  a  gintleman  drinks  till 
he  can't  see  a  hole  in  a  laddher,  he's  only  fresh — 
fresh,  mind  yez— but  drunk  as  a  baste  is  the  word 
for  a  poor  man  ?  An*  if  a  gintleman  kicks  up  a 
row,  he's  a  fine  spirited  fellow,  while  a  poor 
man  is  a  disorderly  blaggard  for  the  same 
thing !  The  justice  axes  wan  to  dinner,  the 
other  he  sinds  to  jail !  Och,  faith,  the  law's  a  dainty 
lady,— she  takes  people  by  the  hand  that  can  afford 
to  wear  gloves ;  but  people  wid  brown  fists  must 
keep  their  distance.  But  divil  a  matter !  Sure 
ould  Ireland  bates  creation  and  the  haythen  my- 
thology  for  brave  rain  and  purty  girls ! 

[Goingr. 
Enter  OONAH  B.  1  E. 

Oon.  Is  it  yourself,  Andy,  that's  there  ?  and  sing« 
ing  away  like  a  bird,  only  not  so  sweet ! 
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An.  What's  the  rayson  I'm  not  so  sweet  ?  What's 
the  rayson  ? — till  me  that  now. 

Oon.  Your  voice  isn't  so  melodious! 

An.  Is  it  me  voice  that's  odious  ?  Arrah,  don't 
be  talkin'.  Where  are  ye  goin  ? 

Oon.  I'm  goin  beyant.  (Attempts  to  cross  to  L, 
—he  stops  Tier.)  Let  me  pass,  Andy. 

An.  Why  don't  ye  go  ?  (Bus.) 

Oon.  Let  me  pass,  an'  don't  be  hinderin'  me. 

An.  Who's  touchin'  ye?  Why  don't  ye  go  ?  Let 
me  see  ye  go. 

Oon.  Now  don't  be  hinderin'  me,  Andy,  I  till 
you. 

An.  Sure,  I'm  not  hinderin'  ye.  Will  ye  give  me 
a  kiss,  Oonah  ? 

Oon.  Is  it  you  ?  'Deed  I'll  not !  What  would  I 
be  kissing  you  for  ? 

An.  Bekase  I'm  fond  of  ye.    Give  me  a  kiss ! 

Oon.  Don't  bother  me,  Andy,  but  let  me  pass. 

An.  Arrah,  now,  don't  be  puttin"  a  frown  on 
•  your  purty  face— for  all  the  world  like  a  cobweb  on 
a  rose  bush. 

Oon.  Sure,  ye  know  I  can  take  me  pick  of  all  the 
Doys  in  the  parish. 

An.  I  know  ye  can,  but  ye  won't. 

Oon.  I  don't  know— there's  Pat  McGlancy 

An.  Pat  McGlancy— the  black-muzzled  thief. 

Oon.  And  Tim  Flannigan 

An.  The  red-headed  blackguard  — I  hate  red 
hair. 

Oon.  And  Mike  Mullahawn 

An.  Mike  Mullahawn— the  knock-kneed  villain- 
one  ov  his  legs  like  a  stick  ov  sugar  candy,  and  the 
other  lickin'  it.  (Bus.) 

Oon.  And  Dan  McLpughlin — 

An.  Dan  McLoughlin !  Sure  he's  bandy-legged, 
and  walks  that  way.  Arrah,  Oonah,  alanna,  what 
are  you  talkin'  to  me  about  all  thim  fellers,  an'  me 
adorin'  ye.  Don't  be  vexin'  the  heart  out  of  me. 
Sure,  wern't  we  gossoons  together  ?  Didn't  your 
mother  find  me  whin  I  was  a-a  what  do  you  call  a 
child  that  has  no  father  nor  mother  p 

Oon.  A  foundling. 

An.  Yis,  didn't  your  mother  find  me  whin  I  was 
a  foundlin' — didn't  she  find  me  in  a  ditch  or  under 
a  cabbage  stalk,  and  take  me  home  ? 

Oon.  Yes. 

An.  Very  well,  thin,  what  are  ye  talkin'  about 
thim  other  fellers?  Sure,  wasn't  we  little  boys 
together — an'  didn't  we  use  to  rowl  upon  the  flure 
together? — an"  didn't  I  use  to  carry  you  upon  me 
back  over  the  bogs  an'  mud  puddles  the  way  that 
ye  wouldn't  get  dirty  ?  Didn't  I  ? 

Oo».  Yes. 

An.  I  let  ye  drop  wan  day,  an'  ye  got  all  dirty  ? 

Oon.  Yes,  you  did.    I  remember  that. 

An.  But  didn't  I  take  yon  to  the  brook  an*  wash 
ye  clane  agin  ?  An'  then  didn't  I  lay  you  on  a  bank 
to  dry  in  the  sun— an'  whin  ye  wor  dry  on  wan  side 
didn't  I  turn  ye  over  on  the  other  ? 

Oon.  Yes. 

An.  Very  well,  thin.  An'  didn't  I  live  at  your 
mother's  till  I  grew  up  large  an  big  ?  How's  your 
mother  ? 

Oon.  She's  very  well,  thank  God. 

An.  I'm  axin  for  your  mother  beca?e  she  was 
good  to  me,  God  bless  her.  Sure,  didn't  I  ax  you 
about  fifty  times  to  marry  me,  an"  didn't  you 
always  say  no  ? 

Oon.  Yes,  I  did. 

An.  Well,  now,  I'm  goin'  to  ax  ye  agin,  an'  if  ye 
think  ye're  going  to  say  no — don't  say  it,  but  if  ye 


k  ye're  going  to  say  yis,  plump  it  right  out. 

r,  thin— are  ye  ready— will  ye  ?  will  ye  ? 

m.  (Bashfully.)    Well,  thin,  Andy,  it's  sure  I 


think 
Now, 

Oon. 
am  that  I  never  cared  for  any  other  boy  ? 

An.  Sure,  an'  will  ye  marry  me  ? 

Oon.  (Hesitating.)  I  will— if  me  mother  '11  let 
me. 

An.  Hurroo!  (Bus.)  More  broth!  We'll  be 
married — if  the  master  will  let  me— an'  I  think  he 
will,  for  the  divil  a  blunder  I  med  these  three  hours. 
We'll  be  married.  Go  tell  your  mother.  I'll  come 
down  to  your  cabin  to-night,  if  I  can  stale  away. 
Come  here— (Jcisses  Tier)— keep  that  wan  till  I  see 
ye  agin. 

Oon.  (Goes  to  K.  wing.)  Andy  ? 

An.  Anan! 

Oon.  I  hope  it'll  be  soon. 

|_Eo;it  OonaTi  B.  1  E. 

An.  She  wants  another.  But  I'll  not  give  her 
too  many  at  first,  it'll  spile  her.  I'll  come  round 
gradually  by  degrees  ;  that's  the  way  the  lawyers 
go  to  heaven.  I'm  going  to  be  married !  I'm  going 
to  be  married!  I  feel  the  dignity  of  a  man  of 
family  coming  over  me.  I'll  go  and  ask  the  mast  er. 
I'm  going  to  be  married,  and  when  I'm  married 
I'11-well  I  know  what  I'll  do. 

[Song  and  dance  and  exit. 


SCENE  VII.— Squire  Egan's  Drawing-room,  EGAN 
and  MURPHY  discovered  seated  at  table,  L. 
EDWARD  O'CONNOR  and  FANNY  at  table,  R. 

Eg.  Where  the  devil  can  Andy  be?  (Calling.) 
Andy !  Andy ! 

An.  Yis,  sir,  did  you  call  me,  sir  ?  I  was  below, 
sir,  in  the  stable,  clainin'  wan  o'  the  horses  hind 
legs,  sir ;  one  o'  the  hind  legs  of  wan  o'  the  horses 
that's  sick,  sir  ;  the  leg,  not  the  horse. 

Eg.  Keep  in  all  day,  Andy,  I  may  want  you  for 
a  particular  purpose. 

An.  I  wiD,  sir. 

Eg.  Are  there  any  oysters  in  the  house  ? 

An.  Oysters? 

Eg.  Yes,  oysters.  Don't  you  know  what  oysters 
are? 

An.  Oh  yes,  sir,  yes.  I  know  very  well — fishes 
wid  shells  on  thim. 

Eg.  Exactly.    Are  there  any  in  the  house  ? 

An.  There  is,  sir,  plenty  below. 

Eg.  Are  they   good?     The   last    you   brought 


An.  Oh,  I  know,  sir ;  they  wor  bad.  They  had 
their  mouths  open,  an'  ye  tould  me  oysters  wor  bad 
always  whin  they  had  their  mouths  open.  I'll  not 
bring  ye  bad  oysters  agin,  sir. 

Eg.  Well,  if  you've  kept  them  in  a  cool  place  you 
may  bring  some  up. 

An.  Oh,  they're  cool  enough  where  I  put  thim, 
sir,  in  the  cellar  below. 

Eg.  Well,  bring  them  up. 

An.  I  will,  sir.  (Crosses  to  E.)  Will  I  bring  thim 
up  now,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Yes. 

An.  An'  will  I  bring  thim  up  here  ? 

Eg.  Yes,  certainly. 

An.  Yis,  sir.    Ye  want  thim  for  lunch  ? 

Eg.  Yes,  for  lunch. 

An.  Very  well,  sir.    Will  I  bring  thim  on  a  tray  ? 

Eg.  Get  out  of  that  and  bring  them  ? 
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An.  I  will,  sir.  Will  I  bring  a  knife  t'  open 
thim  ? 

An    Yes.    Will  you  begone  ? 
Eg.  T'  open  thim  ?    Yes,  sir. 

[Exit,  R.  1  E. 

Eg.  His  blunders  are  amusing  ;  and,  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  though  I  have  kept  it  silent,  and  from 
his  ears  for  the  present,  the  foundling,  Andy,  the 
stupid,  blundering  Andy,  is  likely  to  turn  out  a 
young  man  of  the  highest  rank  and  fortune. 

Omnes.  What!    Andy? 

Eg.  Yes,  Andy.  But  here  he  comes;  suspend 
your  curiosity  for  a  short  time. 

Re-enter  ANDY,  with  tray  of  oysters  and  handle 
of  knife. 

An.  Here's  the  oysters,  and  there's  more  below  ; 
there's  plinty  more  below  ;  I'll  bring  thim  up  while 
ye're  atin  these  wans. 

Eg.  (Rising  and  going  up  to  him  c.)  Where's  the 
knife  ? 

An.  On  the  tray. 

Eg.  (Taking  up  bundle.)  Why,  what's  this  thing. 

An.  It's  the  knife,  sir,  only  the  blade  is  gone ! 

Eg.  Where's  the  blade  ? 

An.  Bruck,  sir  ? 

Eg.  Why  did  you  bring  me  such  a  thing  as  this? 

An.  Sure  ye  tould  me  to  bring  the  knife  t'opeii 
thim! 

Eg.  But  what  made  you  break  it  ? 

An.  It  wasn't  me  bruck  it,  sir.  Biddy,  the 
cook,  bruck  it  knocking  the  cock  in  the  beer- 
barrel  ! 

Eg.  Tapping  it,  you  mean  ? 

An.  She  wasn't  tappin'  it  at  all,  but  knockin'  it 
as  hard  as  she  could  lather  at  it. 

Eg.  Why  didn't  she  take  the  hammer? 

An.  She  couldn't,  sir,  she  couldn't ;  they  borried 
the  hammer  over  at  the  chapel  beyant,  to  hang  up 
the  pictyer— a  new  pictyer  for  the  altar-piece  that 
kem  down  from  Dublin — oh,  such  a  pictyer!  Oh, 
splendid !  Ye  niver  did  see  such  a  pictyer  !  Wid 
lashins'  of  green  an'  red  paint  on  it,  and  full  of 
saints  and  sojers  and  little  boys,  wid  divil  save  the 
tack  on  their  little  carcasses  if  Yis,  sir,  little  boys 
widout  any  clothes,  and  they  borried  our  hammer 
for  to  drive  the  nails  to  hang  it  up.  An'  the  place 
was  too  small  for  it,  an'  they  had  to  cut  'em  off  at 
the  bottom.  The  pictyer,  sir,  not  the  little  boys. 
And  they  cut  off  the  sides  where  the  sojers  wor, 
becase  it  stopped  up  the  windy;  and  sure  the 
sojers  wor  no  loss,  an'  wor  hung  up  after  in  the 
vestry,  and  sarve  them  right,  the  blaggards. — Oh, 
sir,  it  was  very  remarkable  ! 

Eg.  Very  remarkable,  indeed !  (During  the 
above,  the  characters  all  stop  their  noses  with  hand- 
kerchiefs, and  show  signs  of  disgust.)  But  what  an 
abominable  odour  these  oysters  have !  They  must 
be  bad ! 

An.  Thim's  pood  oysters  I 

Eg.  They  can't  be  good ! 

An.  Oh,  yis,  thim's  good  oysters !  Divil  a  wan 
of  thim  oysters  ever  opened  their  mouths !  Thim's 
first-rate  oysters ! 

Eg.  Have  you  a  nose  ? 

An.  (Feeling.)  Yis,  sir,  I  have. 

Eg.  Well,  can't  you  smell  them  ? 

An.  Oh,  yis,  sir  !  I  been  smellin'  thim  this  three 
days.  Thim's  good  oysters — divil  a  wan  o'  thim 
oysters  ever  opened  their  mouths.  I  put  thim  in 
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the  cellar  a  week  ago,  an'  I  laid  a  flag  atop  o'  thim, 
an'  a  fifty-six  weight  atop  o'  that,  an'  divil  a  wan 
o'  thim  ever  opened  their  mouths !  Thim's  good 
oysters. 

Eg.  Take  them  away  out  of  this. 

An.  Won't  ye  ate  thim? 

An.  Will  ye  try  wan,  Mr.  Murphy? 

Mur.  I  think  not,  Andy. 

An.  What'll  I  do  wid  thim  ? 

Eg.  Eat  them  yourself. 

An.  (Bus.)  I  don't  like  oysters.  They  slip  down 
too  asy  an'  ye  have  no  devarshin  chawin'  thim. 
Will  I  give  thim  to  the  girls  below  ? 

Eg.  Yes;  do  what  you  like  with  them. 

An.  I'll  give  them  to  the  girls  in  the  kitchen. 
Thim's  good  oysters.  Divil  a  wan  o'  thim  oysters 
ever  opened  their  mouths ! 

[Exit,  R.  1  B. 

Eg.  (At  L.  table.)  And  now,  my  dear  Edward,  to 
be  frank  with  you,  there  is  no  chance  of  your  ob- 
taining the  missing  deed,  and  you  must  make  up 
your  mind  to  lose  the  suit ! 

Ed.  Well,  well,  Egan,  succeed  or  not,  I  will  still 
be  sensible  of  your  kindness.  (Noise  outside.) 

Fan.  (Starting  up.)  Ha!  what  noise  is  that  ?  It 
is  Nance,  and  with  papers  in  her  hand !  Thank 
heaven,  she  has  them  1 

Enter  NANCE,  L.  1  E.,  with  OONAH. 

Nan.  Yes,  I  have  them.  O'Grady  tried  hard  to 
retain  them,  but  Providence  assisted  me  !  Edward 
O'Connor,  here  is  the  deed  you  seek.  (Hands  him 
paper.)  Squire  Egan,  these  papers  prove  my  mar- 
riage— secure  my  son's  rights!  But  where  is  he? 
I  long  to  clasp  him  to  my  heart  1 

Enter  ANDY,  R.  1  E. 

An.  Sure  the  girls  below  won't  ait  thim  oysters ! 
They  called  me  names. 

Nan.  (c.)  'Tis  he!  My  soa,  come  to  your 
mother's  arms ! 

An .  Sure,  I  never  had  a  mother ! 

Nan.  1  am  your  mother,  my  boy  1 

An.  Are  you  my  mother,  Nancy  ?  (Embraces.) 
Will  you  try  an  oyster  ?  Well,  it's  rather  late  in 
the  day  for  me  to  have  a  mother ! 

Nan.  You  are  no  more  the  poor  foundling,  Andy 
— you  are — but  first  promise  me  that  you  will  wed 
the  girl  you  wooed  in  poverty. 

(Taking  Oonah  by  the  hand,  who  hangs 
down  her  head.) 

An.  I  will!  I'll  do  it!  I'll  marry  her  to- 
morrow. I'll  marry  her  to-night  if  the  master  'ill 
let  me  ? 

Nan.  Your  master,  my  son— you  are  no  longer 
a  dependent, — you  are  now  the  lord  of  thousands  ! 

An.  Lord  of  thousands — ow !  ow  !  Will  I  have 
a  goold  watch  ? 

Nan.  Yes,  you  are  the  Earl  of  Scatterbrain — and 
more! 

Omnes.  More? 

.Nan.  Aye,  more!  The  elder  branch  of  the 
family  being  dead,  you  are  the  Duke  of  Ulster. 

An.  Holy  farmer  !  The  Juke  of  Ulster!  I'm  a 
jnke.  You're  goin'  to  be  married  to  a  juke,  an'  do 
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yon  know  what  you'll  be  then  —  you'll  be  a  jukess  ! 
I'll  have  two  goold  watches  —  an'  I'll  buy  a  janntin" 
car  —  an'  I'll  drive  you  meself  .  Nancy  —  mother,  I 
mane  —  an*  Fll  have  a  goold  band  on  my  hat  —  will 
that  do  for  a  juke  ?  But  no  matter  —  I'll  remain 
the  same  blundering  blaggard  as  ever,  but  for  the 


My  blunders  small 
Are  ended  all, 

So  words  I  will  not  bandy — 
But  if  from  grief 
You'd  seek  relief, 

Come  and  see  poor  Handy  Andy. 


present— 

CTJKTAIN. 

IHsposition  of  the  Characters  at  the  fall  of  the  Curtain. 

NANCE.         ANDY.         OONAH. 

FANNY.  EGAN. 

EDWARD.  MURPHY. 


NOW      EEADY,      IN      TWO      PAETS,      PEICE      SIXPENCE     EACH, 

ENTRANCES    AND    EXITS. 

BY    MES.     E.     WINSTANLEY. 

A  Pathetic  Story  of  Theatrical  Life,  with  Graphic  Descriptions  of  the  Trials  and 
Vicissitudes  of  a  Struggling  Actor. 

BEING  Nos.  98  &  99  OF  DICKS'  ENGLISH  NOVELS. 
JOHN  DICKS,  313,  Strand. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Now  Publisnmg,  Price  One  Penny,  Weekly, 

AND 

FOR    THE   EEPBESENTATION    OF    WHICH   THERE    is    NO 

LEGAL   CHARGE. 

1  Othello 

85  The  Brothers 

168  Recruiting  Sergeant 

250  Mrs.  Wiggins 

2  School  for  Scandal 

86  Way  of  the  world 

169  Animal  magnetism 

251  Mysterious  husband 

3  Werner 

87  Cymbeline 

170  The  Confederacy 

252  Heart  of  Midlothian 

4  She  Stoops  to  Conquer 
5  The  Game  ster 

88  She  Would,  &c: 
89  Deserted  Daughter 

171  The  Carmelite 
172  The  Chances 

253  King  Henry  VI.     (3) 
254  Illustrious  Stranger 

6  King  Lear 
7  New  w  ay  to  Pay  old  Debts 

90  Wives  as  They  Were,  and 
maids  as  They  Are 

173  Follies  of  a  Day 
174  Titus  Andronicus 

255  Register  Office 
256  Dominique 

8  Road  to  Ruin 
9  Merry  wives  of  Windsor 

91  Every  man  in  his  humour 
92  Midsummer  Night's  Dream 

175  Paul  and  Virginia 
176  Know  your  own  mind 

257  Chapter  of  Accidents 
258  Descarto 

10  The  Iron  Chest 

93  Tamerlane 

177  The  Padlock 

259  Hero  and  Leander 

11  Hamlet 

94  Bold  Stroke  for  a  husband 

178  Constant  Couple 

260  Cure  for  Heartache 

12  The  Stranger 

95  Julius  Caesar 

179  Better  Late  than  Never 

261  Siege  of  Damascus 

13  Merchant  of  Venice 

26  All  for  Love 

180  My  Spouse  and  I 

262  The  Secret 

14  The  Honeymoon 
15  Pizarro 

97  The  Tempest 
9*  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion 

181  Every  One  has  his  Fault 
182  The  Deuce  is  in  him 

263  Deaf  and  Dumb 
264  Banks  of  the  Hudson 

16  Man  of  the  World 
17  Much  Ado  about  Nothing 

99  The  Mourning  Bride 
100  The  bashful  man 

183  Adopted  Child 
184  Love  rs'  Vows 

265  The  Wedding  D&y 
266  Laugh  when  you  can 

18  The  Rivals 

101  Uarbarossa 

185  Maid  of  the  Oaks 

267  What  Next  ? 

19  Damon  and  Pythias 

102  The  Curfew 

186  The  Duenna 

26-<  Raymond  and  Agnes 

20  Macbeth 

103  Merchant  of  Bruges 

187  Turnpike  Gate 

269  Lionel  and  Clarissa 

21  John  Bull 

104  Giovanni  in  London 

188  Lady  of  Lyons 

270  Red  crow 

22  Fazio 

105  Timon  of  Athens 

189  Miss  in  her  Teens 

271  The  Contrivance 

23  Speed  the  Plough 

106  Honest  Thieves 

190  Twelfth  Night 

272  Broken  Sword 

24  Jane  Shore 

107  West  Indian 

191  Lodoiska 

273  Polly  Honeycomb 

25  Evadne 

108  The  Earl  of  Essex 

192  Earl  of  Warwick 

274  Nell  G  wynue 

26  Antony  and  Cleopatra 

199  The  Irish  Widow 

193  Fortune's  Frolics 

275  Cymon 

27  The  Wonder 

110  The  Farmer's  Wife 

194  Way  to  keep  him 

276  Perfection 

28  The  miller  and  his  men 

111  Tancred  and  Sigismunda 

195  Braganza 

277  Count  of  Narbonne 

29  The  Jealous  Wile 
30  Therese 

112  The  Panel 
113  Deformed  Transformed 

196  No  Song  no  Supper 
197  Taming  of  the  Shrew 

278  Of  Age  To-morrow 
279  Orphan  of  China 

31  Brutus 

114  The  Soldier's  Daughter 

198  Spanish  Student 

280  Pedlar's  Acre 

32  The  Maid  of  Honour 

115  Monsieur  Tonson 

199  Double  Dealer 

281  Mogul's  Tale 

33  A  Winter's  Tale 

116  The  Black  Prince 

200  Mock  Doctor 

282  Othello  Travestie 

34  The  Poor  Gentleman 

117  School  for  Wives 

201  Fashionable  laver 

283  Law  of  Lombardy 

35  The  Castle  Spectre 

118  Coriolanus 

202  The  Guardian 

284  Day  after  the  wedding 

36  The  Heir-at-Law 

119  The  Citizen 

203  Cain 

37  Love  in  a  Village 

120  The  First  Floor 

204  Rosin  a 

286  Irish  Tutor 

38  A  Tale  of  mystery 

121  The  Foundling 

205  Love's  Labour  Lost 

287  Such  Things  Are 

39  Douglas 

122  Oroonoko 

206  The  Hunchback 

288  The  Wife 

40  The  Critic 
41  George  Barnwell 

123  Love  a-la-Mode 
124  Richard  II 

207  The  Apprentice 
208  Raising  the  Wind 

289  Dragon  of  Wantley 
2i)0  Sail  Dhuv 

42  Grecian  Daughter 

125  Siege  of  Belgrade 

209  Lovers'  Quarrels 

291  Lying  Valet 

43  As  You  Like  it 

120  Samson  Agonistes 

210  Rent  Day 

292  Lily  of  St.  Leonard* 

44  Cato 

127  Maid  of  the  mill 

211  Cronohotonthologos 

293  Oliver  Twist 

45  The  Beggars'  Opera 
46  Isabella 

128  One  o'Clock 
129  Who's  the  Dupe? 

212  His  first  champagne 
213  Pericles 

294  The  Housekeeper 
295  Child  of  Nature 

47  The  Revenge 

130  Mahomet 

214  Robinson  Crusoe 

296  Home,  Sweet  Horn* 

48  Lord  of  the  Manor 

131  Duplicity 

215  He's  much  to  Blame 

297  Which  is  the  man? 

49  Romeo  and  Juliet 

132  The  Devil  to  Pay 

216  Ella  Rosenberg 

298  Caius  Gracchus 

50  Sardanapalus 

133  Troilus  and  Cressida 

217  The  Quaker 

299  Mayor  of  Garratt 

51  The  Hypocrite 

134  Ways  and  means 

218  School  of  Reform 

300  Woodman 

32  Venice  Preserved 
53  The  Provoked  Husband 

135  All  in  the  Wrong 
136  Cross  Purposes 

219  King  Henry  IV  (1) 
220  Fifteen  Years  of  a  Drunk- 

301 Midnight  Hour 
302  Woman's  Wit 

64  Clandestine  marriage 

137  The  Orphan 

ard's  Life 

303  The  Purse 

55  Fair  Penitent 
56  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona 

138  lion  Ton 
139  Tender  Husband 

221  Thomas  and  Sally 
222  Bombastes  Furioso 

304  Votary  of  Wealth 
305  Life  Buoy 

57  Fatal  Curiosity 

140  El  Hyder 

223  First  Love 

306  Wild  Oats 

58  Belle's  Stratagem 

141  The  Country  Girl 

224  Somnambulist 

307  Rookwood 

59  Manfred 

142  Midas 

225  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well 

308  Gambler's  Fate 

60  Rule  a  Wife,  &c. 
61  Bertram 

143  Castle  of  Andalusia 
144  Two  Strings  to  your  Bow 

226  Lottery  Ticket 
227  Gustavus  Vasa 

309  Her.ie  the  Hunter 
310  "Yes!"  and  "Not" 

62  Wheel  of  Fortune 

145  Measure  for  measure 

228  Sweethearts  and  Wives 

311  The  Sea-captain 

63  The  Duke  ofuMilan 

146  The  miser 

229  Miller  of  Mansfield 

312  Eugene  Aram 

64  Good-Natured  Man 

147  Haunted  Tower 

230  Black-Eyed  Snsan 

313  Wrecker's  Daughter 

65  King  John 

148  The  Tailors 

231  King  Henry  IV  (2) 

314  Alfred  thn  Great 

66  Beaux'  Stratagem 

149  Love  for  Love 

232  The  Station-House 

oic   /Vircriiiia  nuunmv 

67  Arden  of  Faversham 

150  Robbeis  of  Calabria 

233  Recruiting  Officer 

315  (  IntrVue               * 

68  Trip  to  Scarborough 
69  Lady  Jane  Grey 

151  Zara 
152  High  Life  Below  Stairs 

234  The  Tower  of  Nesle 
235  King  Henry  V 

„  r  /  My  Neighbour's  wife 
51b  (  Married  Bachelor 

70  Rob  Roy 

153  Marino  Falioro 

236  The  Rendezvous 

317  Richelieu 

71   Roman  Father 
72  The  Provoked  wife 

154  The  Waterman 
155  Vespers  of  Palermo 

237  Appearance    is    Against 
Them 

318  Money 
319  Ion 

73  The  Two  Foscari 

156  The  Farm-house 

238  William  Tell 

320TheP.ridal 

74  Foundling  of  ths  Forest 

157  Comedy  of  Errors 

L'3!»  Tom  Thumb 

321  Paul  Pry 

75  All  the  Wo:  Id's  a  Stage 

15$  The  Romp 

240  The  Rake's  Progress 

322  Lovo  -chase 

76  Richard  III 

159  Distressed  mother 

241  King  Henry  VI  (1.) 

323  Glen 

77  Bold  Stroke  for  a  wife 

160        -                              [riage 

242  Bine  Devils 

•MI   (  spitnlfiolds  weaver 

78  Castle  of  Sorrento 

161  Three   Woeks   after    Mar- 

243  Cheats  of  Scapin 

Vsta-e  Struck 

79  The  Inconstant 

162  Suspicions  Husband 

244  Charles  the  Second 

386  Robert  Maeairo 

80  Guy  Mannering 
81  The  Busy-Body 

163  Uogof  Montargis 
164  The  Heiress 

245  Love  makes  the  man 
246  Virginias 

326  Country  Squire 
3B7  Athenian  Captive 

82  Tom  and  Jerry 
83  Alexander  the  Great 
J4  The  Liar 

165  The  Deserter 
166  King  Henry  VIII 
167  Comus 

247  Sbhool  for  Arrogance 
248  The  Two  Gregoriea 
249  King  Henry  VI.    (8) 

ooo  /  Barney  the  Baron 
V  Happy  man 
390  Dex  Frewchutz 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 


330  Hush  money                            ,n.  /Sudden  Thoughts                484  Crown  Prince 
331  East  Lynne                              4U/    (.How  to  Pay  the  Rent         4*5  Yew-Tree  Ruins 
332  The  Robbers                            408  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots          486  Charles  O'Malley 

556  Andy  Blake 
557  Blanche  of  Jersey 
-Q  /Doctor  Dilworth 

333  The  Bottle                               ..nc,  /The  Culprit                           .„_  /Bandit 

V.  Fellow  clerk 

334  Kenilworth                             w  ^.Boarding  School                **'   (.The  snow  helped 

559  Pascal  Bruno 

335  The  mountaineer                  410  Lucille                                    488  /  Jargonelle 
33li  Simpson  and  Co.                    41j   /Four  Sisters                                 V  A  marriage  noose 
337  A  Roland  for  an  Oliver                ^Nothing  to  Nurse                480  /Lost  Pocket-book 

560  Wicklow  mountains 
rfi,    /ThePic-nic 
bl   V  Railway  Hotel 

™a  /Siamese  Twins                    412  My  Unknown  Friend                    VTwenty  and  Forty 
V  Turned  Head                       ,,«   /Young  widow                      ,„„  /All's  Fair  in  Love 
339  Maid  of  Croissey                          V  More  Blunders  than  One          vWoman  will  be  a  woman 
340  Rip  Van  Winkle                     414  Woman's  Love                       ,qi    /Captain's  Ghost 

562  Fashionable  Arrivals 
563  Water-Party 
roj   /Boots  at  the  Swan 
V  Lucky  Stars 

341  Court  Fool                                ,,,  /A  Widow's  Victim               J1   (.Hat-box 

565  Walter  Tyrrel 

342  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin                        VDay  after  the  Fair              4Q9  /No.  157  B 

566  Izaak  Walton 

04,  /Deaf  as  a  Post                   416  The  Jewess                                  V  Lovely 
**  V.  Soldier's  Courtship             .,_  /Unfinished  Gentleman      .qo  /Bow  Bell(e)s 
344  Bride  of  Lammermoor              '\CaptainisnotA-miss               V.  Mistaken 

567  Wife's  Stratagem 
«y.a  /Marceline 
\The  Daughter 

345  Gwynneth  Vaughan              418  Media                                        ,„,    /Locksmith 

569  Field  of  Forty  Footsteps 

346Esmeralda                             4lq  /The  Twins                                  (.Portmanteau 
347                                                       VUncle's  Card                      495  Ruth 

570  The  wigwam 
571  Cramond  Brig 

348  Town  and  Country                420  Martha  Willis                         496  Maid  of  Mariendorpt 
„,„  /Middy  Ashore                      42]   /Love's  labyrinth                 497  The  Turf 
**J  \.Matteo  Falcone                          V  Ladder  of  love                    498  Harlequin  hoax 

S72  /Inlant  Phenomenon 
VCaptain  Cuttle 
573  Faust 

350  Duchess  of  Mala                    422  White  Boys                             499  Sweeney  Todd 

574  Jack  in  the  water 

351  Naval  Engagements              d9o  /Mistress  of  the  mill             500  My  Poll  &  Partner  Joe 
352  Victorine                                         VFrederick  of  Prussia          501  The  King's  wager 

575  Man  and  wife 
576  A  House  Divided 

353  Spectre  Bridegroom               424  Mabel's  curse                          502  Tower  of  London 

577  John  Smith 

354  Alice  Gray                             42-  /Perplexing  Predicament  .0~  /Monsieur  Jacques 
„„   /Fish  Out  of  water               wo  V  A  Day  in  Paris                     UJ  (.  Plot  and  counterplot 
806  (.Family  Jars                        426  Rye-house  Plot                      604  The  Birthday 
356  Rory  O'More                           427  Little  Jockey                          505  Grandfather  Whitehead 

«7a  /Long  and  Short 
'     VLydia's  Lover's  lodgin 
579  I  and  my  double 
580  Sons  and  Systems 

357  Zarah                                     428                                                506  The  Stone  Jug 
«,a  /Love  in  humble  Life          429  Dumb  Conscript                     507  Jacob  Faithful 

581  My  old  woman 
582  Life  of  an  Actor 

338  (.15  Years  of  Labour  Lost  430  Heart  of  London                     508  Jacn  Ketch 

583  Chancery  Suit 

359  Dream  of  the  Future             431  Frankenstein                           509  Bold  Dragoons 

534  Bequeathed  heart 

,,„,   /Mrs.  White                          432  Fairy  Circle                             510  Remorse 

585  My  wife—  what  wife? 

w  V.  Cherry  Bounce                   ..,  /Sea-bathing  at  home        511  Old  house  at  herae 

5%  Blanche  Heriot 

361  Elder  Brother                           od  V.  Wrong  man                         512  Jersey  Girl 

587  Lady  of  the  Lake 

362  Robber's  wtfe                          434  Farmer's  Story                       513  Haroun  Alraschid 

588  Bill  Jones 

Qr,   /Sleeping  Draught               435  Lady  and  the  Devil               514  Beggar's  Petition 

589  Americans  Abroad 

*JW  VSmoked  miser                     436  Vanderdecken                         ...    /Own  Blue  Bell 

.on  /Pleasant  dreams 

364  Love                                        437  A  poor  young  man                   15  (.Grimalkin 
365  Fatal  Dowry                            ,,,0  /Under  which  king?           516  Paulina 

5JO  (.Advice  Gratis 
591  The  Wedding  Gown 

„,,,  /Bengal  Tiger                             VTobit's  Dog                        M7  /Affair  of  honour 

592  Dice  of  death 

366  (.Kill  or  cure                        439  His  last  legs                           a17  (.The  Lancers 

693  The  Bottle  Imp 

367  Paul  Clifford                           440  Life  of  an  Actress                 518  St  Patrick's  Eve 

594  Lost  and  won 

368  Dumb  man  of  Manchester  441  White  horse  of  the  Peppers  519  Mr.  Greenanch 

525  Marriage 

369  Sergeant's  Wife                      442  Artist's  Wife                           520  The  hall  porter 

596  The  Three  Secrets 

370  Jonathan  Bradford               443  Black  Domino                        521  Prisoner  of  War 

597  Frederick  the  Great 

371  Gilderoy                                   444  Village  Outcast                              /Matching-moking 
„_«,  /Diamond  cut  Diamond     445  Ten  Thousand  a-  Year            •*  \JThe  Dumb  Belle 

598  A  libertine's  lesson 
599  Jacques  Strop 

W1  V.  Philippe                               446  Beulah  Spa                             623  Lucky  horse-shoe 

600  The  Charming  Polly 

373  Legend  of  Florence                447  Perils  of  Pippins                     rol    /My  wife's  dentist 
374  David  Copperfield                  448  Barrack  Room                        °24  (.Railroad  Station 

601  Life's  a  lottery 
,,„,   /Antony  and  Cleopatra 

375  Dombey  and  Son                    449  Richard  Plantagenet             525  The  Schoolfellow 

602   (.The  Party  wall 

376  Wardock  Kennilson               450  Red  Rover                                .„,.   /Woman-Hater 

603  A  cure  for  love 

377  Night  and  morning               451  Idiot  of  Heidelberg                 M  VComfortable  Service 
378  Lucretia  Borgia                     452  The  Assignation                     527  You   can't   marry  your 
379  Ernest  Maltravers                  453  Groves  of  Blarney                                 Grandmother 

604  Gissipus 
605  Helen  Oakleigh 
,,n,,  /Blue-Faced  Baboon 

ton  /Dancing  Barber                  454  Ask  no  Questions                   528  Rochester 

606  (.Ourang-Outang 

eu  VTurning  the  Tables            455  Ireland  as  it  is                        529  Golden  calf 

607  The  White  Milliner 

381  Poor  of  New  York                  456  Jonathan  in  England            530  Bride  of  Ludgate 

608  Perourou 

382  Sr.  Mary's  Eve                        457  Inkle  and  Yarico                    „,    /Twice  Killed 

609  The  Greek  Boy 

383  Secrets  worth  Knowing        458  Nervous  man                                   \A  Day  well  spent 
384  Carpenter  of  Rouen              459  Message  from  the  Sea           532  Tarn  O'Shanter 
385  Ivanhoe                                 460  Black  Doctor                         533  Woodstock 

610  Robespierre 
611  The  Red  Farm 
612  Miser's  daughter 

386  Ladies'  club                             461  King  O'Neil                             534  Jack  Brag 
OQ_  /Hercules                               ,-9  /Forty  and  Fifty                   .oe  /New  Footman 
387  (.Bears  not  Beasts                 W  (.Tom  Noddy's  Secret            **  V  King's  Gardener 

-,„   /Wanted,  a  Brigand 
613  (.Claude  Duval 
614  Camille 

388  Bleak  House                            463  Irish  Attorney                        536  Woman's  Faith 

615  The  Pride  of  Birth 

389  Colleen  Bawn                         464  The  Camp                               537 

616  Mothers  and  daughers 

390  The  Shaughraun                   465  St.  Patrick's  Day                   538  Joconde 

617  Belford  castle 

391  The  Octoroon                          466  Strange  Gentleman               539  The  Steward 

Rlfl  /Duchess  of  

392  Sixteen  String  Jack              467  Village  Coquettes                  540  Evil  Eye 

>18  V  Punch  out  of  tovin 

393  Barnaby  Rudge                      4fi8  Life  of  a  woman                    541  Sam  Weller 

619  Thomas  A'Beckett 

:394  Cricket  on  the  Hearth           469  Nicholas  Nickteby                 542  Tekeli 

620  Mazeppa 

395  Susan  Hopley                          ,7n  /Is  she  his  wife?                  543 

621  Temptation 

3%  Way  to  get  married              47°  (.The  Lamplighter               544  The  Roebuck 
397  Wandering  Jew                    471  Fernando                               14*.  /Little  Adopted 
398  Old  Curiosity  Shop                472  Scamps  of  London                   *"  V  Gentleman  in  Difficulties 
399  Under  the  G                            473  Jessie  Brown                          546  Wish-ton  wish 

622  Mary  Melvin 
623  A  Night  in  the  Bastille 
-„,    /Binks,  the  Bagman 
124  (.Dobson  and  Co. 

400  Jane  Eyre                               474  Oscar,  the  half-blood            547  Nick  of  the  woods 
401  Raffaelle                                475  Mary  Ducange                       548  Faith  and  Falsehood 

625  The  Blind  Bargain 
626  Jine,      the      Licensed 

/Hunting  a  Turtle                476  Narcisse                                   549  Lalla  Rookh 

Victualler's  daughter 

4U5!  (.Catching  a  Heiress            477  Little  Gcrty                           550 
,„,  /Good  Night's  Rest              478  Obi                                         551  One  Fault 

ca-  /Bambooaling 
**'   V.The  Sergeant's  Weddin 

V  Lodgings  for  Gentlemen   479  Austerlitz                               ^o  /Jacket  of  Blue 
404  The  Wren  Boys                     480  Grandfather's  will                        VCousin  Peter 

628  The  Game  of  Love 
629  Old  Maids 

.-,  /Swiss  cottage                     481  Hidden  Treasure                   553  Bubbles  of  the  Day 

630  Gustavus  the  Third 

V'Twas  1                               482  True  as  Steel                          554  Beau  Nash 

631  The  Weathercock 

406Clari                                     483  Self-Accusation                    555  Pauvrette 

632  Turpin>  Ride  to  YoA 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 


•AYLOR'S  RENOWNED  CHEMICAL  DIAMONDS. 


ACKNOWLEDGED    TO    BE    THE    ONLY    PERFECT    AND    UNDETECTABLE 
SUBSTITUTE    FOR    REAL    BRILLIANTS. 

THE    NEW    ELECTRIC    GOLD, 

Undetectable  from  Real  Gold. 


THE    NEW    ELECTRIC    SILVER. 

Wears  equal  to  Real  Silver. 


MASSIVE    DIAMOND    RING 
OR    EARDROPS. 


1s. 


Nf4 


PAT  TJS  A  VISIT  OR  SEND  FOB 
Our  New  Watch  &  Jewellery 

Catalogue, 
500    ILLUSTRATIONS    AND 

400  TESTIMONIALS, 
POST.  FREE  TO  ANY  ADDRESS. 


We  will  send  to  any  address,  post-free,  for  Is.  3d.  (or  16  stamps),  one  of  our  celebrated  Ladies' 
Gent's  single  or  three  stone  MASSIVE  ELECTRIC  GOLD  CHEMICAL  DIAMOND  RINGS  of  the 

st  make  and  quality,  and  stamped  18c.  The  stones  have  deceived  even  experienced  judges,  are  set 
experienced  workmen  in  rings  of  the  newest  patterns,  and  are  equal  in  appearance  to  any  HALL- 

AJRKED  DIAMOND  RING  costing  10  guineas.  No.  4.— Single-stone  Eardrops.  Post-free  Is.  3d., 
16  stamps.  No.  5.— Single-stone  Earstuds.  Post-free  Is.  9d.,  or  22  stamps.  Postage  abroad,  2d. 

tra  on  each  article.      Size  of  finger  by  cutting  hole  in  card.      Exchanged  if  not  approved.      P.O.O. 

yable  to 

LLOYD,    TAYLOR,    &    CO., 

97,     OHIE^IFSIIDIE,      LO^sTJDOIsr,     IE.  C. 

Now  Ready,  Price  Sixpence ;  post-free,  One  Penny  extra, 

DICES'  STANDARD  CHARADES 
AND  COMEDIES, 

FOR    HOME    REPRESENTATION. 


BANDIT. 

THE  SNOW  HELPED. 
JARGONELLE. 
A  MARRIAGE  NOOSE. 
THE  LOST  POCKET-BOOK. 
ENTY  AND  FORTY. 
'S  FAIR  IN  LOVE. 
A  WOMAN  WILL  BE  A  WOMAN. 


TW1 
ALT, 


THE  CAPTAIN'S  GHOST. 

HAT-BOX. 

NUMBER  157  B. 

LOVELY. 

BOW  BELLAS. 

MISTAKEN. 

LOCKSMITH. 

PORTMANTEAU. 


IHE  ABOVE  CHARADES  AND  COMEDIES  CAN   BE  PERFORMED  WITHOUT  RISK 
OF  INFRINGING  ANY  RIGHTS. 


London  :  JOHN  DICKS,  313,  Strand.    All  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


wig-si   -wia-sii 


AMATEUR  PERFORMANCES. 

W.  CLARKSON, 

Perruquier  to  the  Royal  Family,  H.I.H  the  late  Prince  Imperial, 

the  Marquis  of  "Lome. 
Wig  Contractor  to  all  the  London  Theatres  and  Music  Halls. 


The   Largest 


Showrooms 
House 


in   London,    and 
in  the  World. 


Cheapen 


AMATEUR  AND  PRIVATE  THEATRICALS  ATTENDEI 

In  Town  or  Country— thoroughly  Competent  Men  sent. 
Terms  Moderate. 

Every  Description  of  Wigs,  Beards,  &c.,  for  Sale  or  Hire.    Elegant  Fanoy  Wigs  for 
Dress  Balls.     Masks,  Giant  Heads,  &c.,  &c.,  in  endless  variety. 

Testimonial  from  Mrs.  Lang-try. 

"  Mr.  Clarkson,—  «l  ist  October,  1883. 

"  I  send  a  line  to  say  the  three  wigs  you  made  me  are  completely  satisfactory,  and  you 

the  first  wig  maker  who  has  been  able  to  suit  me.— Yours  faithfully, 

_  "  LILLIE  LANGTRY." 

THEATRICAL  PROPERTIES  FOR  SALE  AND  HIRE. 


s. 
Cosmetique,  black  ...  0 

Curling  Irons  1 

Eye  Pencils  0 

Grease  Paints  (German  and 

English)  0 

Golden  Fluid  ( for  dyeing 

the  hair  Golden  )  ...  3 

Hares'  Feet  0 

Make  up  Boxes  1/9,  3/6.  &  4 
Prepared  Chalk...  per  Ib.  0 

Rouge  0 

Spirit  Gum  3d.,  6d.,andl 

Vaseline per  Ib.  1 

Cocco  Buttei  1 

Giant  Powder  Puffs  6d.  &  1 


B.  d. 

s.  d. 

Bald  Wigs,  new 

12    6 

Indian  Ink         0    1    C 

Dress  Wigs     „ 

\'L    6 

Gold,  Silver,  and  Diamond              C 

Scratch  Wigs,, 

7    6 

Powders       1    0    E 

Charles  Wigs      ...    15s. 
Grey  Flowing  Wig    15s. 
Court  Wig         

to   25    0 
to   25    0 
15    0 

Magique     Shaviner      Lamps           G 
(producing  boiling  water 
in  3  minutes)    2s.  6d.  &  5    0    G 

Clown's  Wigs    

9    6 

Mouches,    or    Patches     for 

Chinese  Scalp    

9    6 

Powder  Costumes...        0    6    H 

Nigger  Wigs,  plain    ... 
„            Brutus... 

1    6 
2    0 

Gold  and  Silver  Hairpins      0    6    M 
Bridal  Boqnet  Bloom  ...        3    b    Pi 

„            Spring  ... 

3    6 

Glycerine  and  Cucumber       1    0    R 

Beards  and  Moustaches 

2    0 

Bloom  of  Roses  1    0    Sp 

Whiskers,  per  pair 
Moustaches       ...    ls.6c 

1     6 
.  &  1     9 

Cox's  Curling  Fluid     ...        3    6    Vi 
Blanc  de  Perte  Liquid...        0    6    Cc 

Creme  Imperative 

20                  „            in  boxes        0    6    Gi 

X*T.        OX 

Theatrical    and    Mechanical   Wig   Makerj 

46,    WELLINGTON    STREET,    STEAND,    LONDON,    W.C- 
FOB  "DICKS'  STANDARD  PLAYS." 


PR 

4-705 

F33H3 

1885 


Floyd,  W      R 

Handy  Andy 
Original  complete  ed 


PLEASE  DO  NOT  REMOVE 
CARDS  OR  SLIPS  FROM  THIS  POCKET 
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